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Wrestling 


The face of pro wrestling has changed dramatically since the first issue of Wrestling Revue magazine 


PUBLISHED BY ARENA PUBLISHING, INC. 
was published in Fall, 1959. Just as two-out-of-three fall, one-hour championship matches have been re- 


Brian A. Bukantis, Editor and Publisher 
Norman H. Kietzer, Publisher Emeritus 
placed by two hour informercials for the next big wrestling pay-per-view, the wrestling magazine industry 
has seen titles come and go, insider newsletters have replaced fan club bulletins, and the internet has pretty 
much made moot the many results and gossip newsletters that have long been a staple of wrestling collec- 
tors and enthusiasts. 

One of the best known of all wrestling magazines in the ‘60s апа ‘70s was Wrestling Revue. The 
history of WR is a subject for a future issue, but over time, it eventually landed in the capable hands of Mr. 
Norman H. Kietzer, who was probably the most prolific wrestling publisher and journalist of that era. Mr. 
Kietzer published wrestling programs for just about every area of the country in the 1970s and also became 
editor of Wrestling Revue and Wrestling Monthly. In 1972, he started "The Newspaper of Wrestling," The 
Wrestling News, a tabloid publication designed to bring news of all the different territories (remember 
them?) to information-starved wrestling fans. 

The Wrestling News was warmly received and graduated into a full-blown magazine. Soon, TWN 
even had different editions for different areas of the country, i.e., the AWA, WWWF, NWA-East, NWA- 
West, WWA, etc., all had their own edition. Eventually, the publication was contracted back into one 
edition. 

Over time, Wrestling Monthly ceased publication, and Wrestling Revue magazine was acquired by 
Mr. Kietzer. Additionally, Norman assumed the publishing and ownership of Ring Wrestling. It boiled 
down to one monthly publication, under the formal name of *The Wrestling News" but with the title read- 
ing either Ring Wrestling or Wrestling Revue. 

With the contraction of the pro wrestling business from many territories into just a few major players, 
there just wasn't as much “wrestling news" to warrant a nationally-distributed (and costly) magazine. Thus, 
with issue #125, in 1987, The Wrestling News reverted to its original newspaper/tabloid format. 

TWN remained in this format, with an occasional *magazine-style" publication, and Norman Kietzer 
continued gather news and results from the few major wrestling groups and independent circuits as well. 

In 2000, TWN was down to one or two issues per year. It was then that initial discussions between 
myself and Mr. Kietzer began. (Our business relationship actually dates back to the early 1970s, whenI 
published “Arena” - a wrestling fanzine- and then later, the “Stranglehold” program for the Bruiser/Snyder 
Indianapolis/Detroit promotion and “Body Press" for the Sheik's Cobo NWA promotion. Mr. Kietzer was 
а co-publisher on many of those programs.) Norm and I agreed about the general direction of pro wrestling 
in the U.S.A., and although Norman certainly had the material and knowledge to capably turn TWN into a 
"nostalgia"-type publication, after 35 years in the wrestling publishing business, he was ready to put in the 
"three count." 

After a fairly long process (no fault of Mr. Kietzer), in October, 2002, a deal was eventually made, 
and Arena Publishing, Inc. acquired Mr. Kietzer's Pro Wrestling Enterprises company, including his 
publications and related rights, materials and archives. Which brings me back to the title above.... you are 
reading the re-constituted Wrestling Revue magazine! 

The focus of this publication will not be current news. Rather, you can consider Wrestling Revue 
a publication for “old school” fans... those who remember what it was like to wait for the next big local 
arena card to be announced... when it was a very special event when the true World Champ came to your 
town... when you made sure your schedule would not interfere with the weekly airing of the TV wrestling 
program... when the promos were as important as the studio matches оп TV... in short, before “sports 
entertainment." 

While originally, WR was going to be mainly reprinted features, stories, photos and interviews from 
the Pro Wrestling Enterprises vast archives, I found that a number of wrestling journalists, historians, and 
fans have come forth to offer their support. Thus, each issue of Wrestling Revue will feature new material 
on classic wrestling. Some of the material will include never-before-seen photos. What is repeated from 
previous issues of the original Wrestling Revue, Monthly, TWN, etc., will be digitally refurbished and 
restored. 

You might consider Wrestling Revue to be a bunch of old guys sitting around, reliving the “good old 
days." So what's wrong with that? Not a thing, especially when you consider the present.... and apparently, 
judging by the response to our initial announcements, a lot of you feel the same way! 

You can contact us by mail (Wrestling Revue, Arena Publishing, P.O. Box 309, Fraser, MI 48026), or 
by email: mail 9 wrestlingrevue.com. 
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Whatever Happened to Wrestling Revue? 
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by 
Percival A. Friend! 


The Epitome Of Wrestling Mawagers 
2 manag 


1976 was the last year I was in the 
business of pro wrestling, and more 
then likely it will be remembered best 
by the things that happened. 

I was in the Kansas City Offices 
- Heart of America Sports they called 
it - signing contracts and answering 
letters and setting up future matches 
for my champion, Tank Patton, a 
huge young athlete originally from 
Staunton, Virginia. He was a very 
big man in the sport at the time who 
measured 64” and weighed 275 
pounds. He used a move we called 
“THE BIG GUN" (clothesline) to win 
most of his matches but also relied on 
brute strength and wrestling holds 
to make an opponent succumb to his 
wishes. 

We had wreaked havoc in every 
arena in the Midwest and had the title 
of Central States Champion in my 
grasp. It seemed that NO ONE could 
or would be able to top my creation. 
Men the caliber of Pat O’Connor, 
former world's champion... Bob 
Geigel...Big Ron Bass... Omar Atlas... 
Yasu Fuji...RonEtchison...Ray Candy... 
and even the big huge Alaskan Mike 
York had fallen victim to the Big Gun 
. Who would be next??? 

Suddenly, the upholstered door 
with the N.W.A. logo on it, of the 
office swung open and a huge man 
just stood there. He had long hair 
and a beard, wearing nothing but bib 
overalls...a straw hat and old farmers 
boots covered with cow dung. He 
seemed a little confused by the ways 
of the city life and was very nervous. 
He stuck his hand out and said “Hey... 
neighbor, my name is Hillbilly Vic 
and I’m from Hazzard Co., Kentucky 
and I’m here to scuffle.” I pushed 
back away from the desk quickly and 
kept at more than arms length from 
this huge country looking character. 

“You folks aren’t very neighborly 
up here...are y'all?", he said. “I’m just 


trying to get into the rasslin’ business 
and make a name for myself.” I 
asked him who he had fought and 
he replied, “most all of everybody in 
Hazzard County...and whooped ‘em 
too. I can whoop you, if you'd like." 
I said "NO...I don't think so." Where 
was Tank Pattonat now, when I 
needed him? I was looking for a way 
to get away from this thing. 

"I'm a-gonna go to the TV station 
on Saturday to scuffle,” he said, “but 
I don't know how to get there...can 
you take me?" I was a little reluctant 
to accept, but feared for my own life 
at that moment and agreed. 

“Just meet me in front of the old 
office building at the Hotel Kansas 
Citian at 8:30 Saturday morning and I 
will get you there". As he turned and 
left the office, I had hoped that this 
would be the last time I ever see this 
two legged nightmare. 

I went about my business and 
that night went to St. Joe for a house 
show. Who showed up but none 
other than Hillbilly Vic. He was 
standing there with officials from the 
NWA and apparently talking to them 
about getting into the business. I kept 
away from him, but acknowledged 


the hand wave and smile he gave me, 
when he saw me from a distance, all 
the while thinking, "I hope people 
don't think I am associated with him. 
My God, how could people live like 
that?" 

Saturday morning I was at the 
Hotel about a quarter after 8 and was 
doing some newspaper reading when 
a big cream colored, 15-year-old, 1961 
Chrysler New Yorker pulled up in 
front of the hotel. I thought to myself, 
“This couldn't be him..NO WAY!!! 
This is something out of the movies, 
It can't be happening to me..." 

Out stepped this huge hillbilly, 
with a jug in his hand and proceeded 
through the revolving doors. He 
stuck out his hand with the jug in it 
and said "Here - this is for Y'all to 
enjoy...some of the best sipping shine 
in Kentucky". I took the jug, not 
wanting to make him mad. I looked 
at this huge 6'6" creation and said 
"You ready to go to the TV matches... 
follow me..." 

I started towards the garage area 
where my new “76 Eldorado was 
parked and Vic stopped me. "Hey," 
he said, ^we can go in my car, that 
way I will know how to get around." 
Reluctantly, I started towards the front 
where he had parked and turned to 
see a few of the patrons of the hotel 
quietly laughing at what was going 
on. I hollered, “Well...what the Hell 
are you looking at?” and started out 
the front door. 

The outside of the car was 
covered with splotches of brown color 
that smelled beyond horrible; more 
than likely farm stuff. Not wanting 
to offend him by being ungrateful, I 
slowly got into the car, with a little 
coaxing. Setting down I then noticed 
the dash, covered with about a half- 
inch of dust, and the floorboards had 
about an inch of dirt on them. “My 
GOD!!!, how do they live like this?” I 
thought to myself. 

“Well, how do you like my new 
$100 automobile? I just got it, before 
I left home last week. Nice isn’t it?” 
mumbled Hillbilly Vic. 

Not wanting to offend him and 
disrupt his train of thought with 
driving, I said, “Gosh Vic, this is a nice 
car, really nice looking and in great 
shape. - do you have it insured???" 

"Yes Sir" Һе replied...”FULL 
COVERAGE....Blue Cross and Blue 
Shield." 

..and that's the way it was.... 


CANADI 


CONNECTION 


REVEALED 


by 
Greg Oliver 


Canadians are the dark secret of 
professional wrestling. By population, 
no other country on Earth has sent as 
many top stars to the upper echelon of 
the squared circle. Yet, their origins in 
Canada have been hidden or played 
down by promoters for years. 

In his recently-released book, 
The Pro Wrestling Hall of Fame: 
The Canadians, author Greg Oliver 
blows the lid off the secrets: Rowdy 
Roddy Piper was never from 
Scotland, he’s from Saskatchewan; 
Buddy Roberts wasn’t a wild-eyed 
Southern-boy Freebird, but a laid- 
back weightlifter from Vancouver; 
Abdullah the Butcher learned to use 
a fork in Windsor, Ontario; Val Venis 
isn’t a porn star from Las Vegas but 
a wannabe helicopter pilot from 
southern Ontario. 

We at Wrestling Revue are pleased 
to be able to share an excerpt from 
Mr. Oliver’s book, which includes 
his Top 20 Canadian Wrestlers of all- 
time, along with sections on Adopted 
Canadians, Families, Today’s Stars, 
midgets, the film Blood & Guts, Camp 
Maupas, and Hamilton — the central 
breeding ground for the Canadian 
invasion. He will also be a regular 
contributor to the magazine. 

Full of photos and fascinating 
stories and facts, The Pro Wrestling 
Hall of Fame: The Canadians is a 


must for any wrestling fan -- whether 
they hide their country of origin or 
not! 
FROM WESTERN CANADA: 
BUDDY ROBERTS 
Dale Hey was а successful 


bodybuilder and weight lifter in 
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Vancouver, B.C. when he met a 
wrestler known ав Red McNulty. 
The two became fast friends, and 
Hey decided to join the pro wrestling 
ranks as well. 

In 1967, he headed out to 
Stampede for three weeks, lived in the 
Hart basement, and found bookings 
hard to come by. Hey changed his 
mind about becoming a wrestler 
and returned to Vancouver. McNulty 
called again, and invited him to 
Montreal, where he had just become 
a mad Russian named Ivan Koloff. 
Dubbed Dale Roberts, Hey quickly 
fell in with the stars of the Rougeau 
promotion. 

It was as half of the Hollywood 
Blond tag team with Jerry Brown that 
Roberts first hitthe heights of stardom. 
Mid-South promoter Leroy McGuirk 
came up with the idea to pair the two, 
and to dye their hair. “We really did 
click. We were together seven years,” 
Hey said. Later, they added Sir Oliver 
Humperdink as their manager, and 
had successful championship runs in 
Montreal, Florida, Georgia, California 
and the Mid-Atlantic. 

In 1980, he became Buddy 
Roberts and teamed with Michael 
Hayes and Terry Gordy in the unique 
Fabulous Freebirds team. The wild 
trio complemented each other 
perfectly — Hayes was the cocky 
talker, Gordy the brawn and Roberts 
the skilled veteran. The Freebirds had 
an incredible run, peaking in World 
Class Championship Wrestling in 
Texas, when they battled the von 
Erichs in front of sellout crowds. 
According to Hey, the rebellious 
nature of the Freebirds suited him 
perfectly. "I was kind of a rebel all my 
career. I didn't put up with any crap 
from the office people, but they liked 
my work, so they put up with my not 
agreeing with all their garbage." 

By 1989, the wrestling business 
had shrunk, and Roberts faded out of 
thespotlight. He worked construction 
in Chicago until he got throat cancer 
in 1996. He is cancer-free now, and 
enjoying a quiet life in the Windy 
City, showing up to sign autographs 
at occasional small shows. 


FROM ALBERTA: GIL HAYES 

During his 17-year wrestling 
career, “Mrs. Hayes's bad boy, 
Gilbert" traveled the world, and 
fought the best. He wasn't the biggest 
of wrestlers — just 5-foot-10 and 247 
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pounds — but somehow, he managed 
to keep up with the big boys. "I was 
a small man in a very big man's 
business and I had to take my bumps 
and bruises not just because I was a 
wrestler, but because I was a small 
guy in comparison with some of the 
300, 340 pounders." 

Hayes began his wrestling career 
in 1966 after meeting Gene Kiniski 
after a show in Fort Francis, Ontario. 
Hayes had been a wrestling fan since 
age 10. After debuting in Winnipeg, 
Hayes made his way to Calgary, 
where he carved out a reputation for 
himself as an egotistical glory-hound. 
“I always felt that if people came to 
see me, whether they came to see me 
geta shit-kicking or come out on top, 
either way they were coming to see 
me. And the ones that were coming 
to see me get a shit-kicking, when I 
got my hand raised, I let them know 
what I thought of their attitude. Does 
that make me egotistical? Or does 
that make me Gil Hayes?" 

Besides his success with 
Stampede, Hayes had many tours 
of Japan, and was one of the first 
outsiders to make it big in Puerto 
Rico. 

Hayes retired from wrestling 
in 1981 while in Hawaii, with both 
knees blown. “I quit four times before 


I finally got out of it," he said. "It's in 
your blood. You can't manufacture 
something like this. It's there, and 
you have no answer for it. You could 
leave your wife and kids crying at 
the door but you've got to go do it 
because it's in your blood." 


FROM MANITOBA: 

BULLDOG BOB BROWN 
Bulldog Bob Brownhasto belisted 
among the greats of Canadian Pro 
Wrestling. Not only did he wrestle for 
33 years, but he worked as the booker 
for Stampede Wrestling, Grand Prix 
Wrestling and West Four Wrestling 
Alliance, and was a key component 
in the resurgence of Vancouver's АП 

Star Wrestling from 1969 to 1974. 
Born in Winnipeg, Brown became 
a police officer after high school. Alex 


Turk, a local promoter, told Brown 
to give wrestling a try. After putting 
in time in the Winnipeg clubs, 
Brown trained with Verne Gagne in 
Minneapolis on weekends. Soon, he 
was noticed by Bob Geigel and Pat 
O'Connor, who signed him to a deal 
and invited him down to Kansas City. 
It would become his home territory 
for the rest of his career. 

At 6-foot-1, 227 pounds, with a 
less-than-chiselled physique and a 
bad brushcut, Brown didn't really 
stand out in any way physically. At the 
microphoneand withring psychology, 
however, he was a wizard, inciting or 
pleasing the crowds at will. In fact, he 
was so good at talking that numerous 
promotions gave him work as a 
colour commentator as well. 

Brown's son David worked in 
Stampede as referee David Putnam, 


and his nephew Kerry Brown had a 
short, but successful wrestling career 
in the 1980s. 

Brown's last big run was in Tony 
Condello's West Four promotion in 
Winnipeg in the late '80s, where he 
helped develop the careers of Chris 
Jericho, Lance Storm and Cyrus Don 
Callis. 

In 1996, Brown suffered a massive 
heart attack, and was pronounced 
dead twice before being revived. 
That ended his wrestling career. The 
following February, another heart 
attack stopped the Bulldog for good 
at age 57. 


FROM ONTARIO: COWBOY 
FRANKIE Laine 

Frank Luhovy wanted to be a 
cowboy. Growing up on a farm in 
the small Ontario community of 
Alvinston, Frank saw wrestling as 
an opportunity to achieve that goal. 
While working at Ford in Windsor, he 
enrolled in the wrestling school run 
by the Detroit promotion and when 
he felt he had enough experience, 
Luhovy took the name Frankie Laine, 
after the popular singer. 

His first stint on the road came for 
the AWA, but ended abruptly when 
he neglected to renew his work visa. 
In the late '60s, he headed for Leroy 
McGuirk's promotion in Oklahoma. 
"Leroy McGuirk was, of course, 
blind, but he had a good perceptive 
image of each individual person just 
by the way you sound," said Laine. 
“I told him where I wrestled and all 
that. I said, Та like to wrestle as a 
cowboy.’ He said ‘Got yourself a vest 
and a cowboy hat?' I said, 'Nope, but 
I can get them.’ He says, ‘Okay, if you 
want, you can wrestle as a cowboy.’ It 
was that easy." 

Cowboy Frankie Laine hit just 


about every territory there was, 
except, ironically enough, Texas. He 
held the Stampede North American 
title for a while, and was a major 
success near the end of the 1970s in 
Puerto Rico teamed with "Dirty" 
Dutch Mantell. Along the way, Laine 
had a hand in starting the career of 
Abdullah the Butcher, who he knew 
in Windsor, and Jimmy “Superfly” 
Snuka, who he met at a gym in 
Hawaii. In the early 1980s, Laine’s 
dad asked him to come home and 
take care of the 800-acre family farm, 
where the cash crops are soya beans 


The legendary lensman 
of pro wrestling, Tony 
Lanza, who admits his 
real love was in the ring 
as a participant. 
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and wheat. Laine agreed and he 
continues to work the farm to this 
day. Laine wrestled and promoted 
in southern Ontario and Michigan 
until a car accident in 1989 ended his 
wrestling pursuits. 
FROM QUEBEC: TONY 
LANZA 
Whether it was competing in the 
ring, training wrestlers, or taking 
photos at ringside or in the dressing 
room, Montreals Tony Lanza has 
had a sterling career. It all began 
in 1936, when he joined the pro 
ranks after dabbling in boxing and 
amateur wrestling. His first alias was 
Young Sandor, and he would go on 
to countless other masked names — 
The Black Devil, The Hooded Terror, 
The Strangler — all in an effort to 
hide his identity as the Montreal 
Forum's official photographer. His 
most memorable gimmick was as The 
Gorilla, in the early 1960s, for 
which he donned a monkey 
suit. 

Lanza wrestled until he 
was 52, and then shared his 
knowledge as a trainer for 
another 15 years. But if you 
ask anyone associated with 
the Quebec wrestling scene, 

it’s for his photography that 
Lanza is best known. In 1943, he 
started shooting for Joe Weider, 
taking shots of bodybuilders for 
Weider's many magazine titles. 
That led to more work as a 
wrestling photographer. Having 
all the photos led to being the 
editor of various programs 
and magazines dedicated to 
wrestling in Quebec. "That 
was a hobby for me. My 
real life was as a wrestler,” 
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Lanza said. 

Now 83, Montreal continues to 
be home to Lanza, who dabbles in 
sculpture as well as photography. 
His photographs are still sought by 
publishers worldwide. 


FROM THE MARITIMES: 


KENNY ACKLES 

Nova Scotia's Kenny Ackles 
worked as a_ successful junior 
heavyweight from the 1930s to the 
1950s before shifting into movies and 
television. A bodybuilder, he got into 
wrestling in Boston, and carried 215 
pounds on his 5-foot-11 frame. 

Ackles had long runs in some 
of the territories that used a lot of 
junior heavyweights — Los Angeles, 
Oklahoma, Houston, Columbus and 
Boston among them. He was best 
known for the use of the abdominal 
stretch, a move that a fan book from 
the 1950s claimed had “been barred 
in many states.” 

“Blonde, good-looking, and 
extremely supple...almostto the point 
of being double-jointed,” was how 
wrestling historian J Michael Kenyon 
recalled Ackles. “He worked in the 
old, upright manner, almost slowly 
transitioning from move to move, as 
though he were demonstrating holds 
to the audience.” 

By the late 1950s, Ackles had all 
but retired from wrestling for acting. 
Among his credits are Bodyhold (1949), 
L'il Abner (1959), Death Wish (1974) 
and Night of the Juggler (1980). He also 
appeared on the TV programs Edge of 
Night and Guiding Light. Ackles died 
in November 1986 in Houston. 
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DONLEO JONATHAN... 
WRESTLING’S “MR. BIG” 


He’s a big game hunter 


- the biggest. He’s 
also the biggest 
thing in wrestling, 
from a muscular 
standpoint. 


Meet the most heroic 
tough guy of them all 


by Hal Hennessee 
(from June, 1959 Boxing Illus./Wrestling News) 


THE BANTU GUN-BEARER 
gazed across the veldt and squinted 
into the row of thorny acacia bushes 
fifty yards ahead. Somewhere in those 
bushes lay a wounded lion, probably 
the most dangerous animal in the 
world. The gun-bearer whispered 
over his shoulder "This very bad, 
Bwana-we get white hunter to kill 
lion." 

The sunburned young giant at his 
side muttered, "White hunter, hell - 
this is my lion and I'm going to finish 
him myself!" With a speed and agility 
that amazed even the natives, the big 
guy, towering a full head above his 
husky safari boys, moved ahead. In 
his hands he carried a .300 Magnum 
elephant gun, the ideal medicine for 
the job he had picked out for himself 
- provided he aimed it properly. 

Don Leo Jonathan had confidence 
in the fact that he could kill any lion in 
Africa, even as he’s sure he can defeat 
any wrestler in the world. And a lot 
of people, including many defeated 
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wrestlers, agree with him. It is this 
confidence, plus the kind of cool- 
headedness it takes to kill a lion, that 
is responsible for Jonathan's success. 

The 300-pound man-mountain's 
success began when he weighed less 
than 80. That was about twenty years 
ago when he was judged by national 
artists and film makers to be one 
of the country's prettiest children. 
The judgment led to modeling jobs 
for several Saturday Evening Post 
covers and appearances in Our Gang 
movies. Having gained 220 pounds 
since then, Don is no longer pretty; 
but females in wrestling audiences 
who watch him toss opponents into 
their laps think he's the handsomest 
wrestler in the world. Although 
we like girls ourselves, we'd say 
that, judging by the current crop of 
Hollywood and TV he-men, Jonathan 
stands head and shoulders above 
them all. In every way. Doubtless he 
could equal his present income by 
becoming a TV hero; but because he's 
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a genuine he-man, he prefers to do it 
the hard way. 

Don has done it the hard way from 
the beginning-provided you forget 
about that early career as a “pretty 
boy.” His adult jobs have always 
been the most rugged he could find. 
A westerner, with appropriate drawl, 
he spent his young manhood (at 26, 
he’s still a young man, of course) in 
and around Utah, where he has a 
sizable ranch. In his late teens Don 
chopped timber there and appeared 
as a lumberjack in three films on 
location in his home state. 

This dangerous occupation-as a 
lumberjack, not an actor-was too tame 
for the already 225-pound monster, 
so he took up another profession; he 
became a sheriff's deputy. Now, not 
all deputies manage to get themselves 
shot in the performance of duty-but 
Don did. He and another lawman 
had stopped a speeder in the desert, 
one day. It was just a routine deal; 
the guy was going eighty along the 


desert highway, probably а salesman 
in a hurry, thought Jonathan. Still, 
you never know; the two deputies 
gave him the siren and pulled him 
over to the sandy shoulder. 

In just one minute, Jonathan 
knew. Walking up to the halted car, 
he gritted, as usual, "Lemmee see yet 
license’nregistrashun! “ 

The speeder promptly pulled a 
black, wicked-looking .38. And the 
next minute there was a loud crack! 
Don felt a blow in his right thigh, as 
though kicked by a horse, and then 
he found himself flat on his face in 
the road. He’d been shot in the leg. 

Clawing at his gun holster and 
cursing in pain and anger, Don was 
relieved to see his buddy disarm the 
thug and haul him out of the car. It 
developed that the guy was wanted 
for armed robbery and assault. 

Did this incident scare big Don 
out of Utah? Nope. He is still a 
sworn deputy in Utah and can go 
back to a steady job anytime he feels 
like it... He doesn’t feel like it, not 
right now, anyway; but, "It will be 
something to fall back on when I'm 
too old and feeble to wrestle," says 
Jonathan in his attractive western 
twang. The thought of this fellow 
ever being feeble is ridiculous. You 
get the feeling that he'll be wrestling 
for the next fifty years. For there's not 
an ounce of fat on his trim 300-pound 
carcass (however, Don claims his best 
fighting weight is 280). 

Looking at our notes, extracted 
from a long and rewarding interview 
at the Boston Garden where we saw 
Don Leo do a real job on Yukon Eric 
in his usual lively, hateful style, we 
find that everything about Jonathan 
makes good copy. You'd never guess it 
to watch him slam together the heads 
of his opponent and the innocent 
referee, but Don is very devout, 
sprinkling his conversation with 
religious phrases. He's a Mormon 
and proud of it. Naturally, one of the 
usual reporter's questions is, "What 
about wives, Don - you favor them in 
large quantities?" 

He grins at this-and like the rest 
of him, Jonathan's grin is big. "I favor 
wives in the singular-one for every 
man." He obviously goes for quality 
rather than quantity when it comes to 
a spouse. А good story teller-fact or 
fiction-he is still delighted about the 
way he met his wife. "I was staying 
at the Edison Hotel in New York," 


he says, 11 when I got a sudden wire 
telling me to go to Minnesota for an 
important match, next day. Without 
thinking, after packing my bag I 
rushed into the lobby and headed for 
the door. "Like a machine gun comes 
this female voice saying, ‘Hey, big 
one-how about your bill?' I skid to a 
halt, looked around and there's this 
beautiful little doll coming after me. 
So I say, ‘Put it on the cuff, Shorty,’ 
and start out the revolving door. 
Well, just like that she gets me in a 
reverse hammerlock and hollers, 
‘Pay up or else!" At this point Don 
breaks into fond laughter. "I was so 
flabbergasted I forgot to ask, or else 
what! Instead I said, "Will you have 
a chocolate sundae with me the next 
time I'm in town?' She said yes. And 
she also said yes to the next question 
I asked her-so we've been happily 
married ever since!" 

That's the likable side of Don 
Leo J., professional villain. Not many 
people ever see it. The side the fans 
see is about the most vicious half of 
a split personality that ever stepped 
into a ring. Jonathan's very size 
alienates him from the crowd. They 
feel that anybody wrestling him has to 
be the underdog-and usually it's true. 
Except fora few unpleasant characters 
like Killer Kowalski, Hardboiled 
Haggerty and Johnny Valentine, no 
current wrestler can arouse as much 
hatred in the collective breasts of 
the crowd as can handsome young 
Jonathan. He does this by throwing 
heroes out of the ring so often they 
get tired of climbing back in-so they 
give up from the floor, provided 
they're still conscious. On опе 
occasion in Milwaukee, Don hurled 
an adversary clean out of the ring 12 
times-then he leaped after him for the 
kill. Irate fans interrupted, attacking 
him bodily, and by the time the cops 
settled things, Don had nearly settled 
the fates of half a dozen people. What 
irritated the crowd most of all was 
the fact that, through all of this, the 
irrepressible Jonathan was laughing 
fit to kill! 

In the summer of 1958. Jonathan 
was midway through an African tour 
thatgavehimanenviableinternational 
reputation. Most wrestlers would 
have been satisfied with this, but 
not the Big Guy. As a gun toter from 
away back, he decided to try his luck 
against the African villains; that is, 
the lion, rhino and buffalo. That's 


WRESTLING REVUE January - March, 2003 * 9 


how he found himself stacked up 
against this black-mane lion in the 
veldt one sunny day in South Africa. 
His white hunter was back in camp 
and Jonathan had been on the hunt 
for antelope. It was a snap shot that 
wounded the lion, after which Don 
stuck to the unwritten law of the 
jungle: ^Always finish off a wounded 
lion-he can become a maneater. 

Don's bearers followed him at a 
distance as he closed the fifty yards 
between himself and the hidden lion. 
It is well known by hunters that a 
lion can cover fifty yards in exactly 
two seconds. This would give Don 
no more than one quick shot in the 
event of a charge. If he missed, he 
would quickly become involved in 
his last wrestling match-with a pain- 
maddened killer. And Don would 
lose. Even a 300-pound wrestler is no 
match for a 500-pound lion. 

The beast made the mistake of 
moving in the bushes. Don saw a 
patch of tawny hide that looked like 
the shoulder of a lion. He raised his 
300 and fired. When the terrifying 
explosion in the bushes died down, 
Don had himself a dead lion. In his 
trophy room back home, Don proudly 
displays the big cat's hide. 

There is a space next to the lion 
skin that Don has reserved for an even 
more important trophy. It's a metal 
belt that says, "World's Heavyweight 
Wrestling Champion." And Don Leo 
Jonathan looks very grim when he 
says: “-I won’tneed any .300 Magnum 
rifle to get it, either."Surveying this 6’, 
6” mountain of muscular good looks, 
you find it hard to disagree. 


> С с 


It was back in the late 1960s that 
I first became the editor of Wrestling 
Revue magazine. During that time 
period Wrestling Revue became the 
top selling wrestling magazine in 
the world and early in the 1970s the 
publisher agreed to let me start a 
second monthly wrestling magazine 
which I called Wrestling Monthly. 

I wanted to do a few different 
things wit the new magazine and 
one of my ideas was a professional 
wrestling comic strip and thus The 
Patriot was born. I wrote the story 
lines for the comic strip but did not 
have the talent to do the drawing. I 
contacted Jerry Lawler and he agreed 
to illustrate my ideas. 

My first contact with Jerry had 
been some drawings he submitted to 
me which I was able to use in Revue 
- in fact in short order he became the 
staff artist of Wrestling Revue. Every 
wrestling fan today knows Jerry 
Lawler as one of the all time greats of 
our sport so I thought I'd share with 
you in this issue of Wrestling Revue, 
the hand written resume that he sent 
me when he first contacted me. 

The Patriot comic strip may have 
been my idea and I may have written 
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the story lines, but the success of the 
strip really belongs to Jerry Lawler 
because in addition to illustrating 
the comic strip, he refined and 
augmented my ideas and really made 
it into an important part of Wrestling 
Monthly which in less than a year's 
time passed up Wrestling Revue 
and became the number one selling 
wrestling magazine in the world. 

The reason for the success of 
Wrestling Monthly was not the editor, 
but the many often more talented 
individuals whose work I chose to 
include in the magazine. By today's 
standards the magazine may not be 
so great, but I think we did pioneer 
some of the aspects of professional 
wrestling publishing and introduce 
some writers who became tops in the 
business. 

Jerry Lawler owes none of his 
success to Wrestling Monthly as he 
has proved to be a major wrestling 
star in the ring and a major wrestling 
force outside it in many, many ways. 

Though Wrestling Revue and 
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“> THE PATRIOT 


by Norman H. Kietzer 


Wrestling Monthly were very 
successful in the early 1970s, they 
were not able to offset the major 
losses of a boxing magazine from the 
same publisher. The company went 
into bankruptcy and both wrestling 
magazines were sold to a new 
publisher whose first act was to fire 
this editor and The Patriot and most 
of the major contributors thinking 
he could put together a wrestling 
magazine on his own. He lived off 
our reputation for a few years, but 
soon was forced to cut frequency and 
to merge Wrestling Monthly back into 
Wrestling Revue. In 1982 Wrestling 
Revue was sold to Ring Corporation 
and I acquired it from them and 
merged it into The Wrestling News 

Jerry Lawler and I talked at one 
point of having a “Return of The 
Patriot” but that never got off the 
ground. On the next page I have 
reprinted a page from one of the 
early appearances of The Patriot in 
Wrestling Monthly. 
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Bothebys.com Collectibles & Memorabilia > Sports Memorabilia 


PBay: Memorabilia » Wrestling-Professional 


WWA HEAVYWEIGHT WRESTLING 


CHAMP BELT 1964-80s 


On a recent online auction at 
the Internet auction site, eBay, and in 
conjunction with Sotheby's Auctions 
online, the late wrestler / promoter William 
(Dick the Bruiser) Afflis’ heavyweight title 
belt used in his W.W.A. promotion (based 
out of Indianapolis) was sold for a final 
gavel price of $9,000 ($7826.09 + $1173.91 
15% buyer’s premium). 

. This was the second time in as 
many weeks the belt had been placed in 
auction, as it had to be withdrawn due 
to the fact the item description had been 
incorrect. Initially the belt had an opening 
bid of $8,000, and the high bid was at 
$14,000 before the auction was stopped. 
The description had the belt going back 
to 1949, and the belt being held by “Lou 
Thez” (sic) due to the side plates on the 
belt that had a fictitious history. It is 
thought that the idea it was a belt Thesz 
had worn made the initial bids so high. 
Several people wrote into the auction 
house to point out the error, and the belt 
was withdrawn until proper information 
was obtained. The identities of both the 
seller and the winning bidder were not 
disclosed. 

Dick the Bruiser and partner Wilbur 
Snyder started the Indianapolis based 
W.W.A. in 1964 as an opposition group 
to the established office there run by 
Balk Estes, an office both men had been 
top stars and tag team champions for. 
Bruiser had also bought out Fred Kohler’s 
Chicago office the same year, which had 
been in a deep slump. On April 22,1964, 


Bidding is closed for this item. 


The winning bidder should review the seller's Payment Instructions and may 


Learn more about Checkout 


Payment Details 
Item price 
Buyer's premium 


Payment Instructions 


US $7,826.09 [ No instructions. | 
US $1,173.91 


Subtotal* 


US $9,000.00 


BRUISER’S WWA BELT 
SELLS FOR :9.000 


by Mike DuPree 


Bruiser had ^won" the California W.W.A. 
belt from Fred Blassie, and used that 
title belt and the L.A. TV tapes when 
he opened his promotion, the first card 
in Indianapolis being on April 25, 1964. 
From there, he and Snyder ran shows in 
Chicago, Indianapolis, Detroit, Louisville, 
Ky., and all points in between. Balk Estes’ 
A.W.A. promotion went out of business 
in September, 1964, leaving Snyder and 
Bruiser the sole promoters in Indiana for 
nearly 20 years. 

Dick lost the Los Angeles based 
W.W.A. title to the Destroyer (Dick 
Beyers) on July 22,1964, but continued 
to bill himself as champ on his Indiana- 
based cards, using the W.W.A. banner for 
the promotion. Around that time he had 
a championship belt constructed for said 
promotion, and it was this belt that was 
sold on eBay. 

The belt itself is what is sometimes 
referred to as a "trophy shop belt" due 
to the fact that it was constructed with 
trophy shop pieces instead of being cast 
or engraved. This method of construction 
leads to the pieces occasionally being 
broken off and needing replacement.. 
(The belt when pictured on the auction 
was badly damaged, allegedly from 
mistreatment during its use at indy 


shows in the '90s where it was used.) This 
belt had undergone several changes over 
the years, and lead some to speculate that 
this wasn't Dick's original belt, but in 
truth, this was the only heavyweight belt 
that Bruiser used from mid-1964 until he 
closed up shop in the late 1980s. Who 
actually constructed it remains a mystery 
as of this writing, as is who came up with 
the fictitious history on the side plates. (It 
looks like an amalgam of N.W.A., A.W.A., 
U.S., and W.W.A. history all rolled into 
one, with all of the dates being incorrect.) 
This “misinformation” led some to the 
incorrect assumption that the belt dated 
back to the ‘40s. 
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The belt itself is a true piece of 
wrestling history, with only the top stars 
of the game holding it. This list is a fairly 
complete history of the title: 


6/14/57: Edouard Carpentier defeats 
Lou Thesz on ref's decision Chicago 

12/60: Carpentier recognized as 
North American Wrestling Alliance 
champion in southern California allegedly 
because of the Thesz victory. Name of the 
organization later changes to Worldwide 
Wrestling Associates 

6/12/61: Fred Blassie defeats 
Carpentier in Los Angeles, California 

3/28/62: Rikidozan defeats Fred 
Blassie in Los Angeles 

7/25/62: Blassie rewins title from 
Rikidozan Los Angeles 

7/27/62: The Destroyer (Dick Beyer) 
defeats Blassie in San Diego, California 

5/10/63: Fred Blassie defeats the 
Destroyer in Los Angeles 

8/23/63: Bearcat Wright defeats 
Fred Blassie in Los Angeles 

12/16/63: Edouard Carpentier wins 
title on forfeit when Bearcat Wright no 
shows Indio, California 

1/30/64: Fred Blassie defeats 
Carpentier in Los Angeles 

4/22/64: Dick the Bruiser defeats 
Fred Blassie in Los Angeles (Dick opens 
his own promotion in Indianapolis and 
uses the title belt, but changes the name 
of the organization, which alternates 
between Worldwide Wrestling Alliance, 
World Wrestling Alliance, and the more 
commonly accepted World Wrestling 
Association. The new promotion uses the 
L.A. title history, but does not recognize 
the Destroyer’s title win over Dick on 
7/22/64 in Los Angeles.) 

3/12/65: Title held up between 
Bruiser and Johnny Valentine when Dick 
is disqualified for attacking Valentine with 
a chair. Bout was held at the Fairgrounds 
Coliseum before 5,000. 

4/10/65: Bruiser defeats Valentine 
at the Coliseum before 9,000 fans when 
Valentine gets counted out of the ring 
while fighting Wilbur Snyder. 

7/17/65: Bruiser and Lou Thesz 
meet in a “title unification “ bout, with 


THE HISTORY OF THE W.W.A. TITLE 


the WWA belt vs the NWA belt at Victory 
Field. 1st fall was won by Thesz over the 
Bruiser with a Lou Thesz press, 2nd fall 
Bruiser defeated Thesz on a count out 
in 5 minutes, 3rd fall ended with both 
wrestlers counted out of the ring after 3 
minutes. A crowd of 9,000 attended. 

8/21/65: Gene Kiniski defeats Dick 
the Bruiser on a 3rd fall countout at the 
Coliseum. Like the L.A. WWA title, the 
belt can change hands on a countout. 

12/25/65: Dick the Bruiser defeats 
Gene Kiniski 2/3 falls before 5,200 
at the Coliseum in 18 minutes. On 
1/7/66,Kiniski would go on to defeat 
Lou Thesz for the NWA title in St.Louis. 

8/20/66: Dick the Bruiser and 
Gene Kiniski meet in a title vs title bout 
at Victory Field. The crowd of 7,000 saw 
them split falls before the 60 minute time 
limit ran out. 

10/8/66: Mitsu Arakawa defeated 
Dick the Bruiser at the Coliseum 2/3 
falls in 16 minutes, when Mitsu won 
the 3rd fall using “illegal” karate chops, 
undetected by the ref. 

9/30/67: Wilbur Snyder defeated 
Mitsu Arakawa at the Coliseum 2/3 
falls, taking the 3rd fall with a “reverse 
bodypress". 

12/27/67: Blackjack Lanza defeated 
Wilbur Snyder before 5,500 at the 
Coliseum when Snyder couldn't continue 
in the 3rd fall after a “neck injury". 

8/29/69: Dick the Bruiser defeated 
Blackjack Lanza in a steel cage bout at 
Bush Stadium. 

3/7/70: Baron Von Raschke defeated 
Dick the Bruiser in a German Death bout 
at the Coliseum before 5,900. 

10/14/71: Dick the Bruiser defeated 
Baron Von Raschke at the Coliseum. 

11/29/71: Baron Von Raschke 
defeated Dick the Bruiser at the 
Coliseum. 

3/21/72: Billy Red Cloud defeated 
Baron Von Raschke at the Northside 
Tyndall Armory. 

6/2/72: Baron Von  Raschke 
defeated Billy Red Cloud at the then new 
Convention Exposition Center.1st fall saw 
Von Raschke attack Red Cloud before the 
bell, and defeat him in about 3 minutes 


with 3 elbow drops and a pin. Red Cloud 
stormed back in about 2 minutes to win 
with an Indian Deathlock. Raschke won 
the 3rd fall in about 6 minutes with a 
foreign object to the throat of Red Cloud 
while Raschke's manager, Bobby Heenan 
distracted the referee. Red Cloud was 
helped from the ring. Attendance was 
6,000. 

3/31/73: Cowboy Bob Ellis defeated 
Baron Von Raschke 2/3 falls at the Expo 
Center. 

8/10/74: Ox Baker defeated Bob Ellis 
at the Expo Center 2/3 falls before 8,100. 
Ox won the 1st fall when he threw Ellis off 
as he attempted the "bulldog headlock". 
Ellis rode Ox shoulders ala Antonio Rocca 
and rolled forward, cradling Ox for the 
2nd fall. Ox hit Ellis in the head with a 
“loaded” elbow pad to win the 3rd. 

11/29/75: Pepper Gomez defeated 
Ox Baker in a no dq. bout at the Expo 
Center before 5,500 when Ox's second, 
Chuck O'Connor interfered, accidently 
hitting Ox with a foreign object. 

5/1/76: The Masked Strangler (Guy 
Mitchell) defeated Pepper Gomez at 
Market Square Arena before 8,1100 when 
Strangler hit Gomez with a "loaded 
headbutt". 

3/5/77: Dick the Bruiser defeated 
theStrangler in a chain bout that had both 
men wearing masks, and Bruiser putting 
up $6,000 against the title. The crowd at 
the Expo Center was 8,500. 

4/30/77: Title held up between Dick 
the Bruiser and Ivan Koloff when there 
was a dispute between the two referees at 
the Expo Center. 

6/18/77: Ivan Koloff won a Texas 
Death Match to defeat Dick the Bruiser 
to win the held up title when the Valiant 
brothers interfered, causing Bruiser to be 
counted out of the ring before 7,500. 

11/12/77: Title again held up 
between Dick the Bruiser and Ivan Koloff 
when Dick applied an "illegal" piledriver 
hold after the ref was knocked down, and 
scored the pin. A crowd of 8,1100 was on 
hand at the Expo Center. 

12/26/77: Dick the Bruiser defeated 
Ivan Koloff in a cage bout before 8,000 at 
the Expo Center to rewin the title. Ivan 
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jumped off the top of the cage ala Jimmy 
Snuka (and before Snuka) to set himself 
up for the piledriver, which was not 
illegal in a no dq. bout. 

4/28/79: Title held up between 
Bruiser and King Kong Brody when 
Dick attacks Brody with a chair during a 
match at the Expo Center, getting himself 
disqualified. 

6/9/79: Dick the Bruiser stops King 
Kong Brody when Bobo Brazil interferes 
to rewin the title at the Expo Center. 

8/4/79: King Kong Brody stops Dick 
the Bruiser in a Texas Death Match to win 
the title at the Expo Center before 8,100. 
Roger Kirby interfered on the part of 
Brody, holding Bruiser's legs while Brody 
delivered several knee drops. Bruiser 
couldn't continue and was counted out. 

5/31/80: Dick the Bruiser beats 
Bruiser Brody in a cage bout to rewin the 
title at the Expo Center. 

7/19/80: Dick the Bruiser meets 
Nick Bockwinkel in an AWA vs WWA title 
vs title bout at the Expo Center, the match 
ending in a double count out. Of course, 
the night before, Nick lost the title back to 
Verne Gagne at Comiskey Park. Nothing 
was said to the throng in attendance. 

11/1/80: | Ernie Ladd defeated 
Dick the Bruiser for the belt at the Expo 
Center. 

11/29/80: Dick the Bruiser uphended 
Ladd to reclaim the belt in 18: 00 minutes. 
The bout was supposed to be a handicap 
match, with Bruiser against Ladd and 
his manager, Tiny Hampton, but Bruiser 
got into the ring and challenged Ladd 
to a rematch, and Sam Menacker lead a 
chant against Ladd (“Ernie Ladd, you're 
a yellow dog”) until Ladd accepted, and 
Bruiser won the bout. (In actual fact, Ladd 
was coming off the road to work with Bill 
Watts full time, but came back to fulfill his 
obligations to Bruiser.) 

4/25/81: Jon Valiant defeated Dick 
the Bruiser at the Expo Center to win the 
title. 

7/24/81: Bobo Brazil defeated Jon 
Valiant in Bartonville, Illinois to win the 
title. 

10/11/81: Blackjack Mulligan 
defeated Bobo Brazil at Market Square 
Arena to win the title. Brazil continued 
to reign as champ on all of the smaller 
shows. 

11/81: Bobo Brazil is given back the 
title as Bruiser/Mulligan promotional 
partnership ends, allegedly Brazil rewins 
the title in Knoxville, Tennessee. 

1/16/82: Both Brazil and challenger 
Roger Kirby no show their Indianapolis 
main event due to bad weather. 


2/13/82: Harley Race defeats Bobo 
Brazil at Market Square Arena before 
4,100, but the title is held up due to Race 
using the piledriver. 

4/24/82: Harley Race wins a 2/3 
fall no disqualification match at Market 
Square Arena to win the WWA belt. 1st 
fall went to Race when he beat Bobo with 
a diving headbutt from the top rope. 2nd 
went to Brazil with the coco butt. 3rd 
went to Race when he pushed off of the 
ropes as Bobo was bringing him back into 
the ring. During all of this time, Brazil 
continued to defend the WWA belt in all 
of the towns on the circuit. 

7/10/82: Race and the Bruiser go to 
a double count out at the final show at 
Market Square Arena before Dick entered 
into his ill fated partnership with Jerry 
Jarrett. It would be the last WWA title 
defense until the following year. The title 
history gets really spotty after this as 
Dick would have title changes in different 
towns on the circuit. 

1/83: Bruiser recognized as champ 
when he starts working again, allegedly 
beating Race for it. 

6/25/83: Bobby Colt defeats Dick 
the Bruiser at the Tyndall Armory. 

1/7/84: Spike Huber beats Bobby 
Colt at the Armory to win the title. 

7/84: Stormy Granzig “wins” the 
title in Terre Haute. In actual fact, Huber 
leaves the promotion. 

7/84: The Great Wojo beats Granzig 
in a cage match to win the title at the 
Armory in Indianapolis. 

1/29/85: Bruiser beats Wojo in 
Indianapolis to regain the title. 

9/85: Wojo beats Bruiser to get the 
title again. 


8/14/86: Scott Rexsteiner (Scott 
Steiner) beats Wojo іп Dearborn, 
Michigan. 


5/3/87: Wojo beats Rexsteiner in 
Toledo to rewin the title. 

After this period, the title is still used 
at various fair dates and other shows. 
Some of the champs included Calypso 
Jim and the Golden Lion. 

Portions of this title history derived 
from the Duncan and Will book “Wrestling 
Title Histories 4th Edition". 

Detroit title: 

1964: Dick the Bruiser recognized 
as WWA champion on cards presented 
in Detroit. Promotion stopped running 
Detroit after May22, 1965. 

1971: Promotion reopens at the 
Olympia against the established NWA 
office ran by Eddie Farhat (The Sheik). 
First card presented at the Olympia 
on 10/21/71, with Bruiser upending 


Baron Von Raschke for the WWA title. 
Attendance listed as 4,125. 

11/26/71: | Baron Von Raschke 
defeats Dick the Bruiser in a German 
Death Match. 

3/18/72: Dick the Bruiser beats 
Von Raschke in a German Gestapo 
Death match in a cage. The only way to 
win the bout was for the second of one 
of the wrestlers to wave a white flag. 
Bruiser beat up Heenan and put the flag 
in Raschke's second, Bobby Heenan and 
waved it to get the win. Attendance listed 
as 8,247 

4/8/72: | Dick the Bruiser and 
Blackjack Mulligan went to a 2/3 fall 
double dq. in Dick's first defense of the 
WWA title before 7,142 fans 

4/72: It was "ruled" that since the 
Gestapo Death Match had no falls, and 
WWA rules stated that a title match had 
to have 2/3 falls, Dick was stripped of 
the title. Since Art Thomas had beaten 
Raschke in a 2/3 falls bout the following 
week in ^Milwaukee"( in actual fact, it 
happened in Elkhart, Indiana) Thomas 
was recognized as new champ. (Raschke 
at the time was on a tour of Japan, 
although he was said to be in "Europe".) 

4/22/72: Thomas, on theanniversary 
of Bruiser winning his original title in L.A. 
defends the belt against Killer Cortez, 
getting a double dq. before 8,692 

6/3/72: | Raschke returned from 
Japan, and stopped Thomas using a 
foreign object in the 3rd fall. As a matter 
of fact, the match finishes were almost 
exactly like the one from the night before 
in Indianapolis, where Raschke defeated 
Billy Red Cloud for the Indianapolis 
WWA title. 

5/12/73: Bob Ellis defeats Raschke 
for the title. 

There are reports that Jimmy Valiant 
and Wilbur Snyder traded the belt at this 
time. Anyone having any info it would be 
greatly appreciated. Promotion closed in 
February or March 1974. 

Chicago Title: 

1964: Dick the Bruiser bought out 
Fred Kohler and was recognized as WWA 
champ. He and Gene Kiniski defended the 
title in main events at the Amphitheatre. 
In 1966, Dick went into partnership in 
Chicago with Verne Gagne and his AWA, 
with the WWA belts being phased out of 
Chicago. On 3/26/66, Bruiser met in a 
title unification bout with AWA champ 
Mad Dog Vachon, with Mad Dog winning 
both titles and being recognized as a dual 
champion until Mad Dog lost the AWA 
title on 2/26/67.After that, the belt was 
no longer defended in Chicago. 
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Four men tag team matches are 
always thrilling and always dangerous. 
But when you put four top superstars 
of the mat world inside a steel cage - 
anything can, and usually does, happen! 

A cage battle is the deadliest of 
wrestling matches. There is no escape 
for those who do more running than 
wrestling. When in a cage match, the 
contestants are forced to “put up or shut 


up." 

What are the factors behind the 
cage battle between the teams of Bruno 
Sammartino & Domenic  Denucci 
and George Steele & Baron Scicluna? 
Remembering back to the 31st of May at 
Pittsburgh’s Civic Arena, George Steele 
was battling Domenic Denucci for the 
North American title in a strap match. 
Steele’s good friend, Baron Scicluna, 
interfered, and as a result, the Animal was 
the winner of the bout, or so he thought. 
A review by the commission reversed 
the decision, however, and Domenic was 
granted the victory. 

Bruno Sammartino, who was not 
in the arena at the time, heard what 
happened. So Bruno and close friend 
and often tag partner Domenic have 
challenged Steele and Scicluna to a cage 
tag team match. "It seems to me, the only 
way to repay these men for the trickery 
and deception," says Bruno. 

The match, a first ever for Pittsburgh, 
promises to be one of the most exciting 
bouts to be held here. As mentioned, 
anything сап, and probably will, 
happen, because when four top stars like 
Sammartino, Denucci, Steele and Scicluna 
are in the same ring, caged, a real battle is 
sure to take place! 
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MIKE SIDE 
4447 o 


WITH JIM ROSS 


Wrestling fans from across the 
country are planning on being in 
Tulsa, Oklahoma 

Monday night February 11, 1980 
for Championship Wrestling's great 
“Night of Champions." Promoter 
LeRoy McGuirk is sparing no 
expense in bringing one of the most 
tremendous wrestling cards ever 
to the midwest. No less than three 
world’s title matches have been 
signed for the Monday spectacular 
- the world’s junior heavyweight 
tournament finals, the women’s 
world tag team title, and the United 
States tag team title. 

Bob  Geigel the National 
Wrestling Alliance President, has 
appointed former World’s Junior 
Heavyweight Champion Danny 
Hodge to be the official N.W.A 
representative. Inaddition he is also 
negotiating with Pat O’Connor, 
former N.W.A. World’s Heavyweight 
Champion, to act as special referee for 
the junior heavyweight finals. Ticket 
information for this great night of 
action can be found elsewhere in this 
program. We sure hope to see you 
there! 

General Scandor Akbar is 
wrecking havoc in this area with 
his so called “army.” The Lebanese 
millionaire with Iranian descent 
seems to hate all Americans, from 
what our fine fans have told me they 
feel the same toward the bearded 
braggart. Akbar’s men, Seigfreid 
Stanke and Steve “Crusher” Lawler, 
often called “The Ungodly Alliance” 
are the current US. Tag Team 
Champions. Lawler and Stanke 
will certainly have a difficult time 
keeping the coveted title belts as 
there are many teams waiting to 


challenger them for their honors. 
Among their top challengers are the 
duos of Bruce Reed and Brian Blair, 
Kevin and David Von Erich, and the 
father-son combination of Tommy 
and Eddie Gilbert. 

Speaking of Bruce Reed, the 
tremendously built black star is 
undefeated in this area at this writing 
time. He also seems to be the man 
Akbar wants most out of his way. 
Reed defeated Steve Lawler in a 
$500.00 power lifting challenge on 
Championship Wrestling recently. 
This upset the General so much that 
he had his men try to blind Bruce, by 
throwing chalk in his eyes. Thanks 
to the quick first aid he received 
from Brian Blair, Herb Calvert, and 
Tommy Gilbert, he only sustained 
minor burns. However this issue is 
definitely not over, General Akbar 
may finally get what is coming to 
him! 

I spoke personally with two 
tremendous athletes recently who 
are currently working out dates with 
Promoter LeRoy McGuirk. They are 
none other than the N.W.A. World’s 


Heavyweight Champion Harley 
Race’ ‘ and former North American 
Heavyweight Champion, Dick 


Murdock. Both these outstanding 
grapplers are very interested in 
appearing here in our area. Don't 
pass up an opportunity to see them 
in person! 

A new masked wrestler called the 
Scorpion will be in the Championship 
Wrestling area soon. Not too much is 
known about this hooded athlete, but 
rumor has it that he is associated with 


General Akbar. 

Brian Blair is in great demand 
in Texas, and may team up with one 
of the Von Erichs in the near future- 
- Blair's won-loss record here is 
simply tremendous. It has apparently 
impressed promoters in Dallas, Ft. 
Worth, and Houston. 

Much to my surprise the feud 
between Tommy Gilbert and Ron 
Starr goes back several years. Seems 
that Starr tried to injure Tommy's 
then young sor-"" Eddie, when he 
was a youth working in the capacity 
as , a reporter for WRESTLING 
NEWS MAGAZINE' Tommy has 
never forgotten this, and Eddie 
certainly hasn't either! Both Gilberts 
would dearly love to get' their hands 
on Starr in the middle of the squared 
circle. 

Promoter LeRoy McGuirk 
would like to invite all wrestling 
fans in the Ft. Smith, Arkansas area 
to the wrestling matches held every 
Tuesday at the old-, armory located 
at 6th B Street. The building has been 
remodeled and is an excellent home 
for wrestling. 

See you at the matches. 


Jim Ross and "Akbar's Army:” Steve Lawl- 
er, Oki Shakina, and Gen. Scandor Akbar 


WRES 


TLING REVUE'S PAGES FROM THE PROGRAMS 


PRETTY BOY BOBBY HEENAN >. 


GIVES US HIS 


^HONEST IMPRESSIONS" 
ABOUT SOME TOP STARS.... 


You can always count on Pretty Boy Bobby 
Heenan, who calls himself the “number one manager 
in professional wrestling today" to give a long and 
lengthly interview. Heenan has the gift of gab, and 
despite the fact that what he says isn't always agreed 
with, he continues to believe he is never wrong. We 
managed to corner Heenan one evening after a card 
in Detroit and asked the Pretty Boy to expound on his 
philosophy on some of the leading wrestlers in the 
world, including a few men of his own. Here is what 
Heenan had to say about them. 


DICK THE BRUISER: "An 
old man who should have retired 
years ago. I can't honestly see how 
this man can keep getting into the 
ring against the likes of a real man 
and getting the tar whipped out of 
him. Bruiser used to be a respectable 
man, but somewhere along the line, 
somebody messed up his mind, 
though. Just look at the fear on his 
face when he gets into the ring 
against any of my champions. Along 
with that over-the-hill lunatic, The 
Crusher, he did manage to get the 
World Tag ‘Team Championship, 
but we all know that it was by the 
only way this idiot knows how, by 
cheating. One day, Dick the Bruiser 


will go just a little too far, and that 
day isn’t far off. Myself and the men 
I manage are all tolerant of this old 
man, because we like to respect our 
senior citizens. However, even as 
humane as, we are, we are just about 
reaching the breaking point and when 
that happens, I wouldn’t want to be 
in The Bruiser’s shoes for anything.” 


ERNIE LADD: Now here is a 
decent and honest human being, 
you won't find a man who is more 
humble then Ernie. When he steps 
into the ring, notice how the fans 
are awed by his size and strength. Is 
it any wonder he has been awarded 
the title, „rhe King of Wrestling"" 
Mr. Ladd and myself have struck 
an instant rapport since the day he 
stepped into this area. He want's to 


get rid of the riff-raff around here, 
and I mean men like Bruiser, Brusher, 
Farmer Ellis, Thomas, and their type. 


HANDSOME JIMMY 
VALIANT: Here again, a fine 
outstanding example of strength 
and ability, all wraped up into one 
package. Jimmy has a great future 
ahead of him. Is it any wonder he's 
received “The Fastest Rising Wrestler” 
award for 1972? Jimmy has many fine 
years ahead of him, and Ican honestly 
say there is a championship belt in his 
future. Adding to Jimmy’s great ring 
abilities is his tremendous concept of 
class. He is the epitome of real class, 
and you won't find a young man who 
is better-suited for the future than 
Handsome Jimmy is. Right now, he 
could easily take on and defeat Dick 
the Bruiser, if he really wanted to. 


WILBUR SNYDER: He's just 
another overrated wrestler. I can 
defeat this man myself, and I’ve done 
it in the past. The only reason he’s 
still active is becaue he has an idiotic 
idea in his head that he can someday 
recapture the title he once had. I 
know how Snyder is supposedly the 
“world’s most scientific wrestler,” 
and this is a true lie if I ever heard 
one. If you want to see science in 
action, watch Baron Von Rashke. 
Although I have to give Snyder credit 
for being good at begging - begging 
the promoters to match him against 
my champions.” 


COWBOY BOB ELLIS: You mean 
“Farmer Bob Ellis.” This hayseed has 
been a thorn in my side ever since he 


came into this area. I do resent the 
fact that he continues to call himself 
a cowboy. Ellis, th ere are only two 
cowboys around here, one is named 
Jack Lanza, the other Jack Mulligan. 
So get it through your big fat head 
that we don’t want you disrespecting 
the word “Cowboy” by using it. Ellis 
has been living off his reputation. You 
know, he was once the WWA World’s 
Champion, but those days are long 
ago, long before a bigger and better 
man like Baron Von Rashke and Ernie 
Ladd were around. 

BARON VON RASCHKE: 
Ah, here we have the World’s 
Heavyweight Champion, the number 
one man at the top of the ladder, a 
truly remarkable athlete, possessing 
the strength, courage, and ability 
that a great champion needs. The 
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Baron his always been one of my 
favorite wrestlers, and I knew we 
were destined to work together from 
the first time I saw him. The Baron 
is not only a good wrestler, he's a 
great humanitarian. The Baron has 
proven this fact time and time again 
by staying out of the ring with some 
of those old has-beens around here. 
Realizing that he would end their 
careers and put them out of work, 
The Baron has tried to convince these 
men that it would be sheer folly for 
them to attempt to defeat him. The 
good Baron has ignored the vicious 
slander thrown athim by these jealous 
individuals, tiecause he understands 
what jealousy and envy can do to a 
man's mind. Yes, Baron Von Raschke 
is the leader and the rest are followers 
and the situation will remain that 
way for many years to come. 


J.C. Dykes says Ga. Tag Team Avoids His Infernos 


J.C. Dykes, the manager of the Infernos, is screaming that the new N.W.A. Ga. 


Tag Team Champions, Mr. Wrestling II and Bob Orton, Jr. are trying to avoid his super 
Infernos. Mr. Dykes demands that the title be held up now that Mr. Wrestling 11 is on 
the injury list or appoint a man to take the place of Mr. Wrestling Il. 


Talking with Dykes Monday, he had this to say, "Get a partner Orton. Don't come 
around with these light heavyweights like Jerry Oates, Rick Farrara, and some others 
I will not name. My Infernos are big, strong, super heavyweights. Get you a strong 
partner, boy, one that is big and strong like my Infernos. You have made one mistake, 
you and Wrestling II stole our N.W.A. Georgia Tag Team Titles and belts. And of all 
places, Georgia Championship Wrestling so thousands and thousands of fans could 
see you humiliate me and my Infernos. How much did you offer the referee, Kid? I'm 
telling you for the last time, get yourself a partner, a big strong partner and get in the 
ring. I want what belongs to me and my Infernos. And I want it now." 


In closing with this story, let your editor remind Mr. Dykes of one little feature that 
he mentioned in talking about Bob Orton, Jr. and his team partners. Mr Dykes made 
mention of light heavyweights like Jerry Oates and others. The present and the past 
two world champions ranged in weight of 228 to 238. Harley Race weighs 238 Ibs. Dory 
Funk, Jr. weight is 236 16. Lou Thesz's weight is 228 lbs. I don't think weight has all 
that much to do with winning. Sure it might help. I think Mr. Dykes is under estimating 
Orton, Jr. and some of the light heavyweights. What do you think? \ 


BIG TIME:WRESTLING 


SPORTATORIUM - Cadiz & Industrial - DALLAS 


ED WATT, Matchmaker 


December 7, 1980 50c 


TONITE! FRITZ VS HERNANDEZ! 
NEXT SUNDAY U.S. TAG TITLE 


KEVIN AND DAVID CHALLENGERS! 


Hart For Quick Title Rematch, Penalty Cages!!! 


Amazingly it was Gary 
Hart himself telling the world via 
TV that he wanted another title 
match for his newly crowned 
champs Gino 
Hernandez and Gary Young! 


American tag 


Hart is more than ready (he 
says eager) to prove their win 


over Kevin and David Von Erich 
was no fluke! Normally one to 
wait out the legal title rematch 
time this statement or readiness 
for a rematch astounds those who 
thought they knew Hart! 

And on top of that Hart has 
proposed two penalty cages to be 


placed at ringside next Sunday. 
If a team member violates a rule 
he will receive a two minute cage 
time, much like ice hockey! 

Hart would agree his men 
may have roughed up the Von 
Erich brothers in beating them 
but says promoters in seven states 
are wanting his new all American 
championship team. 

Hart says his champs will 
whip the Von Erichs twice in a 
short span and eliminate them 
entirely from the tag title picture! 

While they may be uncertain 
of Hart's offers Kevin and David 
say they will be ready to regain the 
title here next Sunday under any 
circumstances! The Von Erichs 
felt their loss was not fairly called 
but say it won't matter when they 
get this second chance! 


No Referee! Ten Minutes! Fritz Belts Gino??? 


Two Sundays ago a Gary 
Hart haymaker backfired and 
decked his man Gino Hernandez. 
Fritz Erich covered 
Hernandez for the pin and 


Von 


proved that he was not a "has 
been" as Gino said be was! 

But while the fans were 
convinced, Hernandez was not! 
And the impetuous Hernandez 
said on the spot he would face 


Fritz 
referee! 


ten minutes without a 

That comes about tonight! 
The promise that Fritz made 
about spanking Hernandez never 
came about as Fritz apparently 
was satisfied with the win and did 
not push his advantage. 

But after Gino’s brash 
challenge Fritz added a term! If 
Fritz lasts the ten minutes then 


every two minutes he makes it he 
gets to whack Gino with a belt! 
The Von Erich sons have 
hinted that they will see that Gino 
;tands still for this! But 
Hernandez says Von Erich 
won't last ten minutes and һе 
can leave the belt in the dressing 
room! 
Otherwise 


regular rules 


prevail, as much as they can 


without a referee. But until the 
bout ends Gino will get swatted 
every two minute interval! 

That could smart. The sons 


agree with Fritz that someone 
should have straightened Gino 
out some year ago with a trip to 
the woodshed! 
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Ray Stevens Lives 
THE LIFE OF 
A CHAMPION..... 


The life of a champion is never an easy one. A champion 
must day after day put in thousands of miles to keep booking 

commitments. Each town Stevens and Bockwinkel 
arrive in they face the very best possible competition that the 
promoter can arrange. In addition there is the psychological 
disadvantage of facing a home team in their back yard. 

Nick Bockwinkel and Ray Stevens have proven to be 
one of the best teams to ever hold the belts. In recent weeks 
their wrestling travels have taken them to such cities as San 
Francisco, Atlanta, Honolulu, and Tampa. Nick and Ray are 
well known to fans from coast to coast. 

Wrestling experts are amazed at how the all California 
team of Stevens and Bockwinkel face the cream of the crop 
every night and still retain their title. Although there are tough 
teams like Billy Robinson and Wahoo McDaniel, Ramon Torres 
and Don Muraco, Crusher and Bruiser, The Giant and Bull 
Bullinski, And Mad Dog and Butcher Vachon they are just also 
runs as they don't hold the tag team title. 

Now in addition to worrying about tag team contenders 
Ray Stevens has to contend with the wrath of Dr. X. The feud 
between the masked man and the blond bomber goes back a 
few months to a match seen on the АП Star Wrestling Television 
Network in which Stevens injured the good Doctor and laid 
him up for quite a few months. 

Stevens claims that he has already beaten X clear cut once 
and sees no reason why he should be forced to face him in the 
ring again. Stevens has warned that if he is forced into another 
match with the masked man of wrestling, he will break both of 
Dr. X's legs and see that he never bothers him again. 


THE NATURE BOY’ GETS HIS SHOT AT THE [RON SHEIK 


The match everyone has been waiting for will take place tonight here 
at the Garden, when the Canadian Heavyweight Champion- The Iron 
Sheik, puts his title on the line against the leading challenger to that title- 
Ric ^Nature Boy" Flair. The encounter promises to be an exciting one, as 
the "Nature Boy" will try to capture the Canadian belt. 

These two men have met many times across the United States, but 
somehow, The Iron Sheik always manages to escape defeat. Flair has been 
frustrated many times before by the crazed Iranian, but perhaps tonight 
he will change all that. Flair is probably one of the most popular and 
charismatic mat men to come along since Buddy Rogers, and the fans' 
love for him proves it! 

The Iron Sheik, on the other hand, is on the top of everyone's hate list, 
simply because of his home being the country of Iran. His ring tactics, such 
as the "loaded boot", certainly don't help his reputation. His record is a 
solid one though, and the fans must respect that fact about the Iron Sheik, 
if nothing else. He defeated Dewey Robertson right here at the Garden 
several months ago to become the Canadian Heavyweight Champion, 
and has successfully defended his belt ever since. 

His challengers have been formidable, but none of them have had 
what it takes to win a championship, but Ric Flair does! He held the U.S. 
Title for quite some time, and knows what it takes to win a championship, 
as well as hold onto one. You can rest assured that the "Nature Boy" will 
try his best to dethrone the Iron Sheik, and send him back to Iran where he 
belongs. Lets all get behind Ric tonight and let him know just how much 
we are behind him, and that's 11096! 
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Waldo Von Erich 
Due Here On 
September 16 


The arrogant, goose-stepping, sneering Teauton aristocrat, 
WALDO VON ERICH, is on his way back to Cobo Arena! 

And he wants everyone to know it! 

From his summer estate on the Rhine River in his native 
Germany, Von Erich last week announced that he had 
completed plans to invade this country in September. He has 
signed with globe-girdling Promoter Francis Fleser for an 
appearance at Cobo Arena Saturday, Sept. 16. 

We conducted a trans-Atlantic interview with him as soon 
as we heard of his decision. Here is part of what he had to 
say: 

“I have heard that you have a lot of alleged, hotshot 
wrestlers in the Detroit area. Well, that's a lot of hooey. I have 
had my agents looking over your so-called great wrestlers. T 
carefully checked all reports. I looked over extensive footage 
of films of actual wrestling bouts in Cobo Arena. 

" And it was just what I thought I would find. Nothing has 
changed since the days when I was the sensation of wrestling in 
your decadent country, and the man that everybody feared. 

"The guys you have in the Detroit area are still cream 
puffs. They are, purely and simply, overconfident and 
undernourished non-Aryans. They are a mongrel race, a breed 
of misfits and weaklings, a joke and a mockery. They are, in 
truth, obviously inferior. 

"Remember that I, Waldo Von Erich, am a proud member 
of the master race. I am proud to say that I am perfect, pure 
Aryan. And, as such, I say to all your wrestlers-look out, 
run and hide, get out of town! I’m on my way to the U.S.A, 
and it will be the kind of an advance for which Germany is 
justly celebrated. An irresistible advance that overruns all its 
objectives. I give warning: Surrender or perish! I will show no 
mercy. 

“I shall mow down, demolish, defeat and dismember each 
and every opponent that is put against me. So I shall serve 
notice now and be very specific about it: 

"BRAZIL, LEWIN, KOX, LAYTON, CURRY, THE 
KANGAROOS, IGOR, CORTEZ, PARENTE, TOKYO JOE- 
pack your bags and flee now, while you still have time. Von 
Erich is on his way and if you are half-smart you'll leave before 
I get there and humble you in bitter defeat. 

“Апа mark this well! Once I have defeated and devastated 
these slobs, I shall then take on the United States Heavy weight 
champion, The SHEIK, and beat him in two straight falls. I 
shall then return to my Fatherland, my beloved Germany, with 
the belt, never to let you fans have the pleasure and honor of 
seeing me-the greatest wrestler the world has ever known-in 
action again. 

“So make your plans now to see me while I am here or else 
you will have to fly to Germany to see me. But, then it would 
be well worth the trip for nowhere else can you see the true 
greatness of the master race. Where else? Nowhere else!" 

This was the end of the interview. I think Waldo Von Erich 
would have, gone on and on, but it suddenly occurred to me 
that I was paying for the call. 


SEE THE WORLD'S TOP MAT ACES HERE! 


ж ж OFFICIAL ALL STAR x x 
WRESTLING CARD 


_ SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 2, 1967 -- 8:30 P.M. 


DOUBLE MAIN EVENT 
FOR THE U.S. HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP 


The SHEIK Lorenzo PARENTE 


Heavyweight Champion Italian Champion 


Ux vs. 
248 Ibs. (Syria) 231 Ibs. (Naples) 


SECOND FEATURE BOUT 


Killer KARL КОХ v LORD LAYTON 


275 Ibs. (Dallas) 267 Ibs. (Toronto) 
SUPPORTING MATCHES 


Bobo Brazil (Сы eed Dr. Big Bill Miller сыла 
Mark Lewin 270 Ibs. (New York City) Danny Miller 252 Ibs. (Columbus) 


Fabulous Kangaroos (Austratia) 
Al Costello and Ray St. Clair 


231 Ibs. 233 Ibs. 
Fred Curry 225 ths. (Connecticut) 
Bobby Shane 230 ths. (st. Louis) 
Lou Klein 245 ws. (Detroit) 

Oklahoma Kid 250,05, city) 


John Rougreall 242 ibs. (Montreal) 
and 
John Brito 228 ње. (Montreal) 


Tom Jones (liodie polit 


The Student 
Bill Goelz 235 tbs. (Chicago) 
Big Bad John 298 ws. (Kentucky) 


298 Ibs. (????) 
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ve Dave Drason Burzynsk 


It’s sometimes funny how life 
comes full circle. At one point in my 
career, I used to write for this very 
magazine in its original incarnation, 
before expanding my journey through 
the sport known ав professional 
wrestling. I have been passionate 
for wrestling for 43 years now and 
have been able to experience so much 
fun and fantasy in that time frame. 
I always said that I wish everyone 
could be lucky enough to have met the 
wonderful people I have come across 
in this sport, to be involved in every 
facet of the game, and go through 
many of the experiences of life in and 
around pro wrestling as I have. I will 
try to convey to you in the words to 
come, how this became possible for 
one lucky wrestling fan. Oh, what a 
long strange trip it’s been. 

My first experience І can 
remember about wrestling was 
back in 1960 as a 6 year old child. 


Everybody starts somewhere. I used to take 
on my pillows in a best-of-3 falls match... 
notice the typewriter in the background. 

I couldn't believe it when my first article 
was accepted for publication in "Wrestling 
Revue!" 


“Leaping” Larry Chene, the barefoot 
high flying dynamo was at the time 
the most popular wrestler in the 
midwest. Along with his wife, they 
lived upstairs from me in our two- 
story home in the city of Detroit. He 
was doing TV tapings one Saturday 
afternoon for Burt Ruby, the local 
wrestling promoter at the time, at 
WXYZ-TV Channel 7 in Detroit, 
hosted by Dennis James. Larry had 
asked my mother if it was okay to 
take me along. Up to that time, I 
haven't even been exposed to it on 
television. Thus being a wrestling 
virgin, you gotta start somewhere, 
and how lucky I was to have it be 
introduced to me in this manner. As 
I watched from behind the cameras, 
I was immediately in love with the 
excitement that the sport provided, 
and of course, Larry Chene as my first 
hero. Thereafter, I would religiously 
watch every Saturday afternoon, 
imitating everyone’s moves as І 
watched, working them on the sofa 
pillows who acted as my opponents. 
(I usually beat the pillows 2 out of 3 
falls). It all came to a sad end when 
in 1962, Larry Chene was killed in an 
automobile accident returning home 
from a match in Indiana. 

About this time, wrestling in 
Detroit was changing with a new 
promoter, new wrestlers, and a 
change to CKLW-TV Channel 9 out of 
Windsor, Ontario Canada, right across 
the Detroit River. I watched every 
week as The Sheik, Dick the Bruiser, 
Bobo Brazil, Lord Layton, Mark 
Lewin, and many others continued to 
entertain me with all their charisma 
and maneuvers. One summer 
afternoon in 1965, we had to cut our 
day of playground baseball short at 
about 5 o’clock because a few of the 
guys I had been playing with, were 
going to the wrestling matches that 
evening at Cobo Arena. They asked if 


I wanted to come along, and I couldn't 
get home fast enough with any more 
excitement and anticipation, asking 
my mother if I could go. I remember 
her giving me $2.00, enough for my 
$1.00 reserved seat in the red level 
mid-tier section at the arena, а 50 cent 
lucky number Body Press program, 
and a hot dog. I had the time of my 
life, cheering, hollering at Killer Karl 
Kox who at one point, staring at no 
one in particular l'm sure, gave a 
piercing glance my way that sent 
chills throughout my body. I couldn't 
wait to ask if I could go to the next 
show, which were always at a two 
week interval. I was hooked! 

Every two weeks, I would board 
thebusthatwould take me downtown, 
to attend the matches at Cobo Arena. 
Wrestling consumed me at that time 
- as I waited for two whole weeks to 
see every show, besides the Saturday 
afternoon TV showing, I had to try 
to keep it all inside of me. Being in 
grade school, I found no one else to 
share my passion. To everyone else, 
it was all fake. You were an outcast if 
you spoke of it or worse yet, attended 
live and in person. However, when I 
was there, I was among thousands of 


Getting to actually meet and talk to wrestlers 
like Ron Dupree and Chris Colt (aka Hells 
Angels tag team) was a geuine thrill for a 
wrestling-crazed 12-year-old! 


people who shared my excitement. 
Over time, I happened to start 
meeting many of these people as 
I stood around the dressing room 
door, waiting for a signature to help 
fill my autograph book or to get a 
photograph of the wrestlers with my 
Brownie camera that I would bring 
with me to every show. (This reminds 
me of the very first time I brought my 
camera to the wrestling show. My 
box camera had the viewing lens on 
top, and I had a pocket full of 3 inch 
diameter flash bulbs. I had taken my 


He was just getting his feet wet when we 
first met... Jimmy Valiant. 


first roll of pictures and when I was 
through, I opened the camera in haste 
so that I could view the negatives of 
what I had just taken. My friend told 
me you had to have them developed 
first, which at the time, I was naive to 
this process. Thus, my first roll was 
an exposed disaster, but I had learned 
a valuable lesson, one that would pay 
off many times over the following 
years.) 

I was beginning to meet some 
very special people who helped me 
along in very special ways. Cowboy 
Joe, was an elderly gentleman who 
always held court in his first row 
seat, working himself up into near 
conniption at the dastardly moves 
of wrestling heels. We would always 
share a bus ride home, and one thing 
that I always remember, he would 

get off at my stop, walk me safely 

home, and then get back on the bus 

since he lived another few miles 

away. Other influential people 

included Dennis Kolazewski, 

who lived in my neighborhood, 
always offered to pick me up and 
share a ride with him in his car to the 
shows. Dawn Porter, Cleo Lane (who 
eventually became Mrs. Al Costello), 
Beverly Kalis who allowed me to use 
her extra front row seat all the time, 
and Terry Teagarden who later would 
become one of wrestling greatest ring 
announcers and TV commentators. 
We would always meet and talk 
wrestling, even get together and 
stand out in line outside the TV studio 
on Sunday mornings, in the heat or 
the cold, to be one of the lucky 100 


who got in to watch the two tapings 
for the following weeks’ shows. We 
would be the first to know what the 
next card was going to be, viewing 
the black board and white letters that 
Lord Layton would hype for the next 
Big Time Wrestling extravaganza. 

In 1967, just after the Detroit 
race riots, a so called Wrestling 
Convention was held at the Statler 
Hilton Hotel. Brought about by fan 
Dawn Porter, it was more of a mere 
banquet, attended by many of the 
wrestling who were given various 
trophies as outstanding wrestlers. 
This is where I first met a young man 
who was just getting his feet wet in 
the wrestling business, Jim Vallens. 
He turned out to become one of the 
biggest names in the sport, the Boogie 
Woogie Man, Jimmy Valiant. I met 
many people who happened to attend 
from other cities around the country, 
who I then began to correspond with, 
exchanging results, programs, and 
photos. The prospect of getting this 
material from other cities was quite a 
coup. Wrestlers who I had only read 
about in Wrestling Revue were now 
arriving on my doorstep in the form of 
the ‘60s information age. I was about 
to meet the two people who would 
turn my life around in such a big way, 
Don & Judy Wilson. I cannot begin to 
explain the impact these two had on 
my life, not only around wrestling, 


i mm 


Tom Burke of the WFIA. This fan-based 
group of wrestling "fanatics" played an 
important part in my life. 
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but in becoming the person that I am 
today. They were typical wrestling 
fanatics from St. Louis, who also 
had been attracted by this Wrestling 
Convention. Because the event was 
quite locally biased when it came to 
the wrestlers who were given awards, 
Don put forth the question why other 
wrestlers and fans from around the 
country were not up for the same 
awards. He basically was given the 
"shut your piehole" attitude answer, 
which brought Don to conclude that 
he could form his own organization, 
which gave recognition to wrestlers, 
fans, and promoters around the 
world. Thus, the seeds for the 
WFIA (Wrestling Fans International 
Association) were born. 

Though the history of this fine 
organization, which brought fans, 
wrestlers, and promoters together as 
one united group, it is a subject for 
another article that I hope to present 
to you in the future. The WFIA did 
have a profound impact on my life. 
As a 14 year old wrestling fan, it gave 
me a chance to involve myself in 
other aspects of the wrestling world 
that I was just beginning to visualize. 
Ibegan to attend wrestling matches in 
other cities, staying with friends I had 
met along the way. My photography 
skills were beginning to blossom, 
even though my vantage point was 
still only a front row seat. I began 
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to submit some of my best work to 
Wrestling Revue editor Lew Eskin 
and was totally floored when a check 
for $25.00 arrived in the mail one day 
for photographs that would appear 
in a future issue. I then learned that 
if you wrote a story to go along with 
the pictures, it’s now worth $50.00! 
For a kid my age, it seemed like a 
million dollars, and it was going to 
be in a magazine too. I was on top 
of the world. Eventually, I would 
submit material for publication in 
Ring Wrestling, Wrestling World, and 
all of Bill Apter's Wrestling rags. 

The WFIA was starting to take 
fruition and become a major force 
in my involvement in professional 
wrestling. Their bi-monthly 
publication focused on what fans 
could do to enhance their experience 
around the sport; How to be a better 
fan, how to go about starting your 
own fan club, how to approach a 
wrestler to see if he would like your 
help to promote his fan base, a direct 
voice to many promoters about what 
you like and dislike about attending 
the matches in your area. АП in all, 
it a unique group of people helping 
promote the sport we all love. 
Through this organization, I was 
about to meet the cream of the crop 
of wrestling fanatics, ones who lived 
and breathed it, those who went 


beyond the description of “wrestling 
fan" - people like Tom Burke, Diane 
Devine, Norm Kietzer, Lillian Schnur, 
Tom Roberts, Marilea Niedzial, 
Danny Goddard, Gene Gordon, and 
many others. Their knowledge of 
the game was epic, their passion 
for wrestling stronger than I could 
have imagined. They respected my 
viewpoints, we supported each 
others personal favorite wrestler, we 
all wanted to go to other cities and 
experience the arenas, the different 
wrestlers, the different atmosphere, 
and the other fans. And things like 
this we did. They were wonderful 
caring human beings, and I wanted 
to be one of them. 

Over the next few years, the 
WFIA hosted a yearly Wrestling 
Convention, an event that allowed 
fans from all over the world a chance 
to meet with one another and share 
their unique interest in wrestling 
together as one. It allowed them to 
meet the wrestlers and promoters 
up close and personal, something 
very uncommon and unique for any 
sport at that time. The first one held 
was held in Mankato, Minn. in 1968, 
it was a smaller affair but it was the 
building block of bigger and better 
events to come through the years. My 
role with the organization grew, as 
I was now admitted to the Board of 


Meeting Harley Race on one of my secret week-end getaways to St. Louis. My parents thought 
I was across town - not across the USA! 


Presenting Francis Fleser with the 
“Promoter of the Year” award іп 1971. 
In reality, he rarely ever was seen at the 
Cobo Arena! 


Directors. 

My involvement in aspects 
of wrestling at this time was at a 
staggering hyper speed level. Besides 
my writing and photography skills 
that were putting my name in various 
wrestling magazines, I happened 
to meet a gentleman by the name of 
Allan Cooper. I went over his house 
one day and his collection of vintage 
wrestling magazines and programs 
was staggering. He is the first 
collector I knew to put his collections 
into plastic sleeves for safe-keeping 
for years to come. Our friendship 
grew to the point that we kicked 
around the idea of starting our own 
fan club, not for any individual we 
particularly liked, although at this 
time I was probably the biggest fan 
of The Sheik on the planet, but a club 
that focused on wrestling around 
our own state. Hence, our own fan 
club and publication were born, 
“The Michigan Scene.” Every two 
months we would write stories of 
the wrestlers in our area, print every 
result from the Big Time Wrestling 
promotion, all hand cranked out on 
a mimeograph machine. We were 
young and it was lots of fun. 

I was 14 and having the time of 
my life. I was saving my money from 
the articles I was doing and from 
the sale of programs and reprinted 
photos I sold to fans around the 
world. Being the gracious people 


that they were, Don & Judy Wilson 
offered me the chance to come to St. 
Louis for a few days, be a guest in 
their home, and take me to the spot 
shows around St. Louis and the big 
Keil Auditorium matches. I would 
also meet many others in the St. Louis 
area that I was corresponding with 
over the past year. I would find a way 
to the airport, purchase a stand-by 
fare ticket, and be off to a different 
wrestling paradise. I began doing this 
about every month or two for quite 
awhile. You ask, “How can a kid that 
age, still in school, do this?" 

I must confess, and to this day 
have never admitted this to my 
parents. I would tell them that we 
didn't have school on Friday; that 
I was going to stay with friends 
in another part of our city for the 
weekend. I would fly out on Friday, 
return Sunday afternoon, and nobody 
knew about my secret rendezvous 
across the country Му parents 
reluctantly agreed not knowing that 
I would be 500 miles away, having 
the time of my life. After the matches 
at the Keil, we would always go 
to dinner at wrestler Joe Tangaro's 
fabulous restaurant, where many of 
the wrestlers would always gather. 
Some who performed in Detroit were 
surprised to see me there, but we all 
dined together and had a great time 
doing so. Over the years, the Wilsons 
household became a meeting place for 
myself, Tom Burke, Danny Goddard, 
Diane Devine, and a few others who 
would fly in for the weekend, find a 
place to crash, and have fun going to 
wrestling. 

It was also at this time that I met 
Sam Muchnick, the icon of wrestling 
promoters, who was president of the 
National Wrestling Alliance (NWA) 
and St. Louis promoter He was 
a very kind man and appreciated 
my passion for wrestling and liked 
many of my photos he had seen 
while reading the many wrestling 
magazines. He was very instrumental 
in my development as a wrestling 
photographer as he allowed to me 
shoot up at the ring, a huge milestone 
for me. No more ropes in the pictures, 
having the opportunity to shoot 
so close, and able to get the great 
pictures just like the pros - I felt I was 
now truly, a wrestling photographer. 
This led to many other opportunities 
around the country to be able to 
photograph up at the ring, yet, this 


exclusive privilege eluded me on my 
own home turf, at Cobo Arena. But I 
felt my time was coming, but when, 
and how? 

We always looked forward to the 
upcoming WFIA Convention, being 
involved in helping set it up, planning 
the weekend’s activities, meetings, 
and workshops for the attendees. 
It was at these events that many of 
the things I had accomplished up to 
this time, were being recognized by 
my peers. At the 2nd Convention 
in Pittsburgh, PA in 1969, I won the 
“Photograph of the Year” trophy, a 
feat I repeated the following year at 
the 3rd Convention in Miami Beach, 
FL. At the 4th Convention in St. 
Louis, MO in 1971, I was stunned to 
receive the trophy for Fan Club of the 
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Year. I remained active in the WFIA 
for many years, and another award 
that I received further down the road 
would be my biggest and best 

In the Fall of 1971, Detroit 
Wrestling was probably the envy 
of every promotion in the country. 
Crowds were big, the cards were 
bigger, and the talent that flowed 
through was definitely a ^who's who" 
ofthe sport. Detroit was the mecca but 
I was still on the outside looking in. 
I wanted in, somehow. On the heels 
of a 20 bout superstar laden super- 
card put on by L.A. promoter, Mike 
LaBell, his good friend and promoter 
here in Detroit, The Sheik, (Francis 
Fleser in name to the Detroit crowd) 
was about to do the same. I had to 
find a way to take pictures up at that 


After a promo wrap for the big shows 
at the Cobo, The Sheik let me "practice" 
promos and interviews... I learned it's a 
lot tougher than it looks to cut a good 
promo... which has become a lost art 
today. 
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ring. Les Ruffin, Cincinnati promoter 
had recently allowed me to shoot 
pictures up at the ring in Dayton and 
Cincinnati and I figured he might be 
able to help me, since he attended the 
Detroit shows all the time. The day of 
the show came, I was loaded for bear 
with film and a couple cameras, and 
I had my Press Pass issued to me by 
Wrestling Revue that I hoped would 
come in handy. Since there was really 
no official photographer shooting 
pictures for the Body Press program 
on a regular basis, and this being 
such a huge event meriting historical 
capture on film, I figured this was 
my chance. Les took me to see Joyce 
Farhat, the Sheik's wife who made 
many of the company's decisions. I 
showed her my Press Pass, she had to 
know my face at least from the many 
years I have been attending every 
show, explained that I would like to 
do a magazine story on the show, 
and she said yes. She instructed 
the security guards who were also 
present around the ring that it was 
okay for me to be ringside and have 
full access to shoot the event. "My 
God,” I thought, “I’m in heaven. Му 
hometown arena, the place where the 
wrestling God's call home, it was now 
mine for the photography taking. I’m 
inl... I’m finally in!!” 

After the show that evening, I had 
all my pictures developed (I’m glad I 
didn’t pull a stunt like my first time 
shooting here) and was pleased as 
punch that they were the best I have 
even taken at Cobo Arena. I brought 
them with me to the very next show, 
not knowing whether or not I would 
be allowed a repeat photo session at 
ringside. I met with Joyce, she liked 
what she saw, and I told her that they 
could be used for the Body Press 
program. She was happy with the 
idea and allowed me again to shoot 
the show. 

It was then that Frankie Diamond, 
a wrestler who also worked for the 
office, had been writing the stories 
behind the pictures for the Body 
Press program. He knew that I had 
written articles for the national 
wrestling mags and asked if I would 
be interested in writing the Body 
Press story lines. Little did I know, he 
was ready to leave the promotion for 
the Kansas City office. Ijumped at the 
chance, and started writing the stories 
for each issue. With this brought me 
dressing room access, posed pictures 
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of any wrestler I wanted, and the 
chance to sit and talk with all the 
guys. Mostly every one treated me 
kindly, accepting me as a part of their 
world, be it a small part as writer 
and photographer. They all loved 
the spotlight of course, so kindness 
towards me might bring them a story 
in the program. It usually worked. 

I had petitioned to the WFIA 
to bring their 1972 Convention to 
Detroit, since now that I had an in 
with the office, I might be able to get 
their support and get a lot of the boys 
to attend. Detroit, being the mecca 
of wrestling that it was an easy sell 
to the Board of Directors and I took 
on the role of Convention Chairman 
with visions that this would be the 
biggest and best Convention yet. I 
was 18 years old and putting together 
an event of this magnitude. I don’t 
know how, butthe event was fantastic, 
lots of wrestlers and promoters 
were on hand, fans from across the 
country attended and made it a very 
successful Convention. It was also 
at this Convention that I started my 
duty as regular emcee at the awards 
banquet for many years to come. At 
this event, I was truly fortunate to 
meet someone who ended up being 
one of my lifelong friends, Eric 
Goldenberg. We traveled to a lot of 
shows together, keeping each other 
awake on the road with numerous 
chest slaps. Over the years, he 
became quite involved in many facets 
of the sport as I once had, and one of 
wrestling's greatest fans. 

Thewrestlersworkednearly every 
night, and I was attending most of the 
big shows in the area, from Detroit to 


Toledo, Dayton, Cincinnati, Toronto, 
and many small ones in-between. I 
was ina comfortable position and the 
promotion seemed to like my work 
and accepted me as a trusting figure 
around the business. World Wide 
Sports, what the local company was 
called, was one of the first to have a 
mobile TV truck. It traveled around 
and shot all the big shows, thus 
eliminating the use of a TV studio. 
They presented on TV matches from 
all over the area, and the interview 
promos were inserted to promote 
the certain cities next show. These 
promos were either filmed following 
the Cobo Arena show, in a makeshift 
studio back in the dressing rooms, 
or the following day up at the World 
Wide Sports office in Williamston, 
Michigan. At many of the shows 
over time, if I was needed, I assumed 
many hats for any needed job. I ran 
a TV camera, would do the sound 
board in the mobile truck, help 
with the promos, and whatever was 
needed. Times were fun and many 
of those stories and more will be 
revealed here in this very column in 
the time to come. 

After the show was over and 
the last promo cut, we would all 
gather at the Sheraton-Cadillac 
Hotel in downtown Detroit for the 
ever present party hosted by Toronto 
promoter Frank Tunney, along with 
Jack and Ed Tunney, and resident 
funny man Les Ruffin. Lots of the 
guys would come by, unwind, 
mingle with the fans, and have lots 
of laughs after a hard night's work. 
When they would kick us out, it 
was down to Detroit's Greektown 


One of Dave's early heroe 
ard). "He was like a father to me." 


for food, and the end to another day, 
another wrestling experience. 

In the Summer of 1973, Don 
& Judy Wilson, who had by now 
become like a second set of parents, 
left the St. Louis area and were now 
working for the LA promotion of 
Mike LaBell. Judy worked in the front 
office and Don worked setting up the 
shows in and around the LA area. I 
had never been out West before and 
the opportunity to take photos there 
presented itself to me. The Sheik let 
Mike know I was coming out there 
for a visit and to take good care of me. 
Istayed with the Wilson at a fabulous 
mansion owned by Mike LaBell. I was 
helping Don in every way I could - 
sell tickets, put up posters, set up the 
ring, and whatever it took to make 
a show happen. АП this time, I was 
learning everything that went into 
putting on a wrestling show, from top 
to bottom. I even ended up calling 
home here to say I was going to miss 
the next Cobo show so I could stay ап 
extra week out there. We had great 
fun, worked hard, and I had fallen 
in love with LA. I wanted to move 
out there, because there was a great 
scene happening, the weather was 
great, the wrestling shows with Fred 
Blassie, John Tolos, Mil Mascaras, and 
others were stellar. I loved writing, I 
loved taking pictures, I loved being 
around every aspect of professional 
wrestling, I loved the many friends 
I had in the business, but it wasn't 


s and mentors - Ernie Roth (aka Abdullah Farouk, The Grand Wiz- 


enough. I wanted more. To do that, 
I had to take the only step left for 
me to achieve fulfilling my dream in 
wrestling; being one of them. 

Upon my return to Detroit, I had 
mentioned to The Sheik my desire 
to become a wrestling manager. I 
couldn't possibly aspire to become 
a wrestler because I was 6’2’ tall and 
weighed only 140 pounds wringing 
wet. Throughout the years, although 
I enjoyed watching a great match in 
the ring, the interviews and promos 
what fascinated me. I loved the 
way guys could hype themselves 
to mega-status immortals, belittle 
their opponents in the most colorful 
creative ways, and make you sit on 
the edge of your seat for every last 
word. This is what I wanted to do. 
The problem being, at this time in the 
history of wrestling, managers were 
more often retired wrestlers who 
couldn't perform anymore but had a 
gift for gab. A few others were older 
guys who worked for the office or been 
around the sport for so long, they had 
to earn their keep somehow. I wanted 
to change that. When in LA, when we 
would set up the ring for a show, we 
often would horse around and stage 
our own bouts prior to the nights 
show, sans audience. Being as light as 
I was weight-wise, it was easy for me 
to be thrown, getting better height 
for bumps and falls, and I was fairly 
athletic, limber, and agile. Guys that 
would be see do bumps wondered 
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how in the hell I could do some of 
the things I did. Only a handful of 
wrestlers who I imitated could do 
what I was doing. I patterned my 
moves after the likes of great bump- 
men like Chris Colt, Bobby Heenan, 
Harley Race, and Ric Flair. АП I had 
to do was learn the interview shtick, 
be given a chance and I'd be worth 
the price of admission. I always 
knew what I wanted to see when I 
went to a wrestling show. Now here 
was my chance to give the paying 
fans everything they never expected 
to see. The problem was getting that 
first foot in the door. It wasn't going 
to be easy. Getting into wrestling was 
always a hard nut to crack, and more 
often than not, those hoping to get 
a shot at stardom were left bruised 
and broke. I remember a saying Ivan 
Kalmikoff had whenever anyone 
asked him the question, "How do I 
get into wrestling." He always told 
them straight face, "Buy a ticket!" 

Either to probably appease me 
or maybe to see if I actually had the 
interview gift, The Sheik, at the end 
a promo session, would allow me 
to do some practice interviews that 
were taped on video. I would be with 
announcers Terry Sullivan and Bob 
Finnegan, and we'dstarttheinterview 
of an upcoming bout. They'd pair me 
with a wrestler I would be managing, 
and the tape would roll. I would try 
to creatively rant and rave for two 
minutes, working on timing and 
learning how to wrap it up when 
the two minute limit was coming 
to a close. I would practice this in 
my bedroom at home, on the road 
in my car, and in my head for hours 
on end. I thought I did okay, better 
than a lot of the guys who did it for a 
living. Over time, I was given a lot of 
helpful advice from some of the best 
managers in the business - Ernie Roth, 
George Cannon, and Bobby Heenan. 
I got a lot of nice compliments from 
the boys who often encouraged me 
to keep practicing, that I had what it 
takes, just wait and be patient - but 
the chance I was looking for just 
wasn't coming. 

Finally, one day the Sheik came 
to me and asked if I had a mask. No I 
didn't and why would I anyway, but 
I said I could get one. He mentioned 
that he was giving me a shot. I was 
too excited for words and I called my 
good friend Danny Goddard who had 
a white mask that he allowed me to 
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borrow. The reason for the mask was 
that everyone knew who I was in this 
area and for me to just one day show 
up at a show managing somebody 
might be a little hard to understand. 
It was the day before my birthday, 
October 9th, 1974 in Pontiac, MI. I 
was to escort Beautiful Ben Justice 
to the ring in his match against 
Tony Marino. I wore an outlandish 
satin outfit, one only befit for a rock 
star's attire. That was the image I 
had wanted to portray, a rich rock & 
roll long hair prima donna, ready to 
rewrite the way wrestling managers 
were perceived in this business. I 
even used an old Gorgeous George 
valet trick of talcum powder in а 
pink painted bug sprayer. I felt an 
incredible thrill as Terry Sullivan 
announced to the crowd........... and 
accompanied by his manager, The 
Scholar" Boos and catcalls never 
sounded so beautiful. As the bell rang, 
with Beautiful Ben still strutting his 
stuff for the ladies, Tony Marino was 
giving the referee the business about 
getting the bout under way. I then 
proceeded to give the Italian Stallion 
a huge spray of talc to the eyes to 
open the match. It was instant heat, 
instant success. I went on to repeat 
this same scenario in Kalamazoo and 
Flintin the following week. There was 
one embarrassing moment I had that 
really not many people caught on to at 
the time. We were in Kalamazoo and 
just after my name was announced, 
some jokester in the crowd yells out 
loud, "Hey Burzynski!” Well, at least 
there was one person not fooled by 
the mask... but, I was hooked baby, 
I was in. I had quit taking photos 
ringside and was ready to conquer 
the world. However, strangely, no 
more bookings came my way. Why, I 
was never told. However, that was all 
about to change. 

It was an awkward time around 
the Detroit wrestling scene. There 
was a big promotional war happening 
with Dick the Bruiser’s group running 
shows at the Olympia Stadium on the 
same night as the Sheik’s Cobo Arena 
shows. I wasn’t in the Sheik’s plans 
to be used as a manager at the time 
and I felt I needed to leave the area 
for another opportunity. It so happens 
that Don Wilson was leaving the LA 
promotion which was falling on hard 
times, to start his own promotion in 
Arizona. He had a crew of local guys 
and wanted me to come out and 


manage one of the guys. It was great 
news, and I was all for it. Out of 
respect, I told the Sheik of my plans. 
He asked that I stay for a little while, 
as he was about to do the biggest 
thing this town had ever seen. After 
a two-year wrestling war, he апа 
the Bruiser were joining promotions 
and were going to have a series of 
Sheik vs. Bruiser matches. I agreed to 
stay since even I waited a lifetime to 
see this bout happen. I was my last 
official act as his photographer, and 
when it was over, I was to leave for 
Arizona. Unfortunately, the Arizona 
promotion faltered rather quickly 
and I had no where to go. 

At that time, there was a secret 
so well kept that even I wasn't privy 
to among some of my best friends in 
the business: Many of the boys who 
were to work the big Cobo Arena 
show, never showed up. Many main 
eventers like Tony Marino, Killer 
Brooks, Karl Von Shotz, Dr. Beech, 
Detroit booker Jack Cain, and even 
announcer Terry Sullivan were 
splitsville. It was then these guys had 
a show of their own the next evening 
in Toledo, Ohio. It was another head 
to head promotional battle against 
The Sheik and all his territory. 
Additionally they were going to 
invade Toronto, Canada, taking on 
the Tunneys. 

It was March 10, 1975 when I 
received a phone call from Terry 
Sullivan, saying the boys wanted me 
to cross over to their promotion, and 


Al Costello and Mickey Doyle - a late version 
of The Fabulous Kangaroos. 


be their manager in residence. I didn't 
have to be asked twice, as I headed to 
my first gig for the opposition. It was 
the promotion’s first TV tapings, done 
at the University of Windsor studios. 
They had a good crew of workers 
and all went well for quite some 
time. I assumed my new identity as 
Dave Drason. Over time, I became 
known as "Supermouth", anickname 
given to me by TV announcer Milt 
Abrusken. I went on to manage the 
tag team of The Destroyers, Killer 
Brooks, Rick Luka, Eric the Red, 
Hartford Love, Bruce Swayze, and 
Kitty Carson. At the same time, 
George Cannon was about to come 
on board to help promote the Canada 
shows. He landed a great coup by 
getting the Canadian TV giant, Global 
Network, to broadcast the shows that 
were being taped at their studios in 
Toronto. George was a great lead-in 
man for my many interviews that 
to this day are some of my best on 
camera work. Managing was fun, at 
times dangerous, but I was doing in 
life what I wanted to do. I was loving 
every minute and every long mile of 
it. 

The promotions were taking 
the normal slow Summer months 
off, and I was asked by Sonny King 
to come down to Charlotte, NC to 
help him with some shows he was 
trying to put together. I did this for 
a couple of months until his hopes 
were doused by the UWA promotion 
that came in with a great talent pool 
and big money backing to go head to 
head against the NWA promotion of 
Jim Crockett. I ended up doing a few 
shows in Mississippi and Alabama, 
was to start working for Nick Gulas 
in the Tennessee and Kentucky area, 
but their low pay and crazy antics 
eventually sent me back home. 

I didn't care for the amount of 
idle time I had on my hands, and 
decided take a stab at a normal job, 
one with steady pay, benefits and no 
travel. I was hired in at Michigan Bell 
Telephone Company, now Ameritech, 
where I have happily been for the last 
28 years in various fields of high tech 
engineering. 

I continued to do shows 
throughout the immediate area 
for quite some time, working with 
the George Cannon promotion, 
Malcolm Monroe, Mike Anthony, 
and Al Costello who kept the local 
scene alive in the midst of an under 


Wrestler, manager and promoter George 
Cannon. 


abundance of live wrestling shows, 
no thanks in part to cable TV, and the 
WWE literally wiping out the face of 
local wrestling promotions through 
the country. I had the opportunity 
to manage Heavy Metal Malcolm 
Monroe, and was the last manager in 
the legacy of the Fabulous Kangaroos. 
(Saul Weingeroff managed the 
Kangaroos in the form of Al Costello 
and Roy Heffernan, George Cannon 
managed them with the team of AI 
Costello and Don Kent, and I was 
lucky enough to manage them with 
the team of Al Costello and Mickey 
Doyle.) Eventually Al Costello 
retired, and my good friend Mike 
Doyle teamed up with a young up 
and comer with great ring presence 
and ring moves that excited anyone 
who watched him. His name is Al 
Snow and you know his story from 
here. 

My greatest thrill as a manager 
came one night as I was sitting in the 
dressing room and a man walked up 
to me and asked if I'd like to come out 
to the ring with him as his manager. 
This man was my idol for many years, 
a man who treated me with respect 
over the years, and someone I looked 
up to as well. I couldn't believe my 
ears and my eyes as The Sheik stood 
in front of me. I was shocked as much 
as I was proud. It was a great honor 


to accompany the greatest showman 
this sport has ever seen to the ring. 
It was one of those classic bouts that 
fans in the Detroit area have been 
working themselves into a fever pitch 
for years, as he once again wrestled 
Bobo Brazil. I ranted, I raved, I got 
involved in the match, I got the heat 
from the crowd like never before. 
This was the pinnacle. I could go no 
higher, my dreams fulfilled. I worked 
with The Sheik many more times 
over the years, providing me with 
some of the greatest memories in my 
long involvement with professional 
wrestling. I look back fondly and 
cherish them to this day. 

Now that the wrestling well in 
this area (and many) has long dried 
up and I am no longer involved with 
the sport I have loved for so many 
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years, I do continue to catch a fleeting 
glimpse of the WWE shows. But in 
recent days, I'm regaining that drive 
and spirit that got me stated in this 
business so many years ago. With the 
recent acquisition of this magazine 
by my old and dear friend Brian 
Bukantis, he has asked to me to dig 
deep into my memory vault and share 
the many stories I have longed to tell. 
In the future issues ahead, I will try 
to entertain you with such tales of 
humor and sadness that surround 
this sport of wrestling. I sit here, as 
I did so many years ago, once again 
proud to have my words in print in 
the greatest magazine the sport of 
wrestling has ever seen, Wrestling 
Revue. What a long strange trip it's 
been. Till next time, Dave Drason has 
left the building...................... 
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Roddy Piper's done it all in boxing 
and wrestling He was the youngest (at 
around age 17) to hold the NWA/EMLL 
Junior and Middleweight Titles, the 
youngest to hold all of the Mike Lebell 
Los Angeles territory belts (America's 
singles and tag titles, Jules Strongbow 
Scientific Trophy, Beat the Champ Title) 
and more. 

Well known are his travels to the 
many territories he headlined, the many 
feuds he sparked, and the numerous 
incredible interviews he's given. There 
have been unforgettable Piper's Pits, 
and countless creative things he's done 
wherever he's been - -from his early 
days to Georgia Championship Wrestling 
on superstation WTBS Saturdays to the 
WWE, WCW and XWF. He's still very 
proud of the trails he feels he pioneered, 
and the many creative things he came up 
with for wrestling. However, he'll always 
admit that he loves the adlibbing, the 
spontaneous and creative improvising of 
promos and matches from start to finish 
and detests scripted anything--"Funny 
thing for an actor where I have to do 
that. But in my real passion, my life 
of wrestling, I never went for that 
scripted stuff. No sir, and that's 
why I was good. And I learned 
from the best-people like Gory 
Guerrero, Red Bastien, Judo 
Gene Lebell, Antonio Inoki-- 
you use your skills that way. " 

Piper comments, "Mike, 
you've seen me, taken pictures 
of me most of the places I've 
worked since 1975. You and 
others know that is when wrestling 
is fun and creative, when two guys go 


out and put on an incredible match all 
by themselves. It's always how you go 
from point A to point B and do it in the 
best way you possibly can, but that has 
to be spur of the moment. You just can't 
do that storyboarding and scripting, it 
doesn't come off right or natural. That's 
the art of wrestling and why I’ve loved 
this business, well, most of this business 
until lately.” 
Roddy is 
one of the few 
wrestlers 
considered 
а “оса! 
legend" 
in many, 
many 
of the 
great old 


A PASSION FOR 
WRESTLING... 
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ROWDY RODDY 
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territories. From Winnepeg, to Houston, 
to L.A, San Francisco, many of the 
MidAtlantic Cities he headlined in like 
Charlotte, Atlanta and especially the 
adopted Portland suburb which he's 
called his home since the ‘80s and starting 
working for late, great Don Owen. "Don't 
leave Elton Owen out either-he was 
great too!" 

Of course, Piper became very well 
known during his stint in the WWF. Of 
that organization, the Rowdy one offers, 
^Vince Junior did not invent the WWF, 
Vince's father did. You know that, Mike, 
and so does everyone else- it was the 
WWWE and Senior was a good man but 
hehad Rocca and Rogers and Sammartino 
to thank for building the WWWF 
and WWE into the biggest Northeast 
promotion of them all, a very strong and 
financially successful one. And that's 
why I've always called the kid, Vince Jr. 
That's who and what he is. He was just 
handed the WWE, that his father who 

built it up and was well respected and 

ап NWA member in the ‘70s with the 

biggest money-making promotion 

in North America literally gave the 

entire business to him as he was 

getting sick, just before he died. 

And I think it would kill him 

to see at various times, 

what Junior has turned 
this business into. 

^Brunocertainly 

doesn't want 

anything to do with 

it. Junior took care 

of some of the great 

veterans who were loyal 

to his father and his later WWF company 


like Monsoon, Goulet, Patterson, Garea-- 
but what about guys he'd known forever 
like Johnny Valiant? They let Strongbow 
go too, even George "the Animal” Steele. 
Why? They were very important to 
building that company up for the old 
man, who was a real gentleman. 

Piper touched on his early career. 
“Red Bastien originally sent me from 
Texas after I started in wrestling for Al 
Tomko in Winnepeg...I tell you I traveled 
all over Canada and the world before, like 
a gypsy which is probably why I got along 
so well in this business. Had a million 
different fathers, well, I didn’t really 
know my own father well but so many of 
the legendary wrestlers who came before 
me took me under their wing. Red Bastien 
who was best man for me, Don Owen as 
you know was the greatest father figure 
for me and a long story as to how and 
why I ended up in Oregon...it really felt 
like home here for me after Red originally 
sent me here. After I got squashed like a 
grape in what...it takes 3 seconds to pin 
a man and add another 4 onto it and my 
debut match lasted all of 7 seconds with 
a Nordic mountain of a man--Larry The 
Ax Hennig (laughs)... well it lasted longer 
than that and I actually thought for the 
time I did OK as green as grass a rookie 
сап get. But Tomko asked how I'd like to 
go work in Kansas City and I kiddingly 
said “will Larry the Ax be there?" I was 
hoping he wouldn’t be. What a payday 
(laughs again) I got in my first few 
matches in Winnepeg--too small to cash 
even. 

“I go to Kansas City and Gust Karras 
was a very honorable man there like 
Sam Muchnick of St Louis---the great 
gentleman of the NWA and president. 
Lord Al Hayes, he was Judo Al Hayes too 
and Jumping Jim Brunzell and Easy Ed 


Wiskowski were there, with Bulldog Bob 
Brown. Jesse Ventura was starting out. 
Red Bastien caught wind of me on some 
shows in Houston for Paul Boesch who 
was another legend, another honest man 
who loved the business and treated it 
right. Those three promoters I mentioned 
were amongst the best and that's saying 
something since so few treated the guys 
right. Don Owen was great of course, the 
original Tunney in Toronto. Anyway, Red 
sent me to Portland and I was supposed 
to only stop off in Los Angeles around 
January of 1976 ог 77 (for the famous L.A. 
Mike Lebell promotion 22-man annual 
battle royal). My first match there was 
against Tony Rocco..and Leo Garibaldi 
really saw something in me then, he'd 
come from Atlanta and was a legendary 
wrestler and a booker/matchmaker at 
this time." 

Jeff Walton, one of the keys in the 
Los Angels promotion, relates "Upon 
arrival, Piper was supposed to just pass 
through Los Angeles; most thought he 
had little personality that first match in, 
but Leo told Mike Lebell he wanted to 
turn him heel in San Diego...that he really 
saw something in him and to give him 
just that chance to have Piper come out 
as a heel and see if he didn't create some 
real pandemonium and magic. Mike had 
his doubts but Leo kept nagging him and 
Mike agreed to fly me down to see if there 
was any potential to turn Piper into a big 
superstar Leo was right and cemented 
his genius status with our office, where 
he'd just begun to work although he'd 
worked as a wrestler for years for Lebell's 
stepfather Cal Baton. I was blown away, 
the crowd went nuts, hating Piper and 
soon we had him fully heel on TV. Piper 
did everything...he began managing other 
heels while wrestling, working heel color 
commentary after Ripper Collins started 
that totally in the business right here in 
L.A. in 1973, and Piper and Leo even 
came up with him doing the heel referee 
gimmick which I think we did for the first 
time ever." 

“Lebell and Leo were real visionaries- 
-way before Piper did heel commentary 
with Gordon Solie around 1980 that 
everyone saw nationally, or heel refs in 
WWF like Danny Davis in 1987. Piper 
turned our L.A. promotion around after a 
disastrous year in 1975 when Louie Tillet 
was booking for us. We weren't about to 
let Piper leave, and he stayed here almost 
three years..he began working double- 
duty also main eventing in San Francisco 
during all that time for Roy Shire, often 
with his best friend Lonnie Mayne. When 
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Lonnie died, Piper finally went up and 
began working in what would be his real 
home territory-Portland for Don Owen. 
He sure was great, over two years of 
nearly straight main events with Chavo 
Guerrero and his family here...the longest 
feud L.A. ever had other than Blassie- 
Tolos and Sheik-Brazil. 

^He did almost anything we asked of 
him, and Judo Gene Lebell even trained 
and worked with Piper outside of the ring 
where Piper got a black belt. So there 
was a lot of things Piper did, beyond 
chain wrestling. Most people think all he 
did later was his brawling, but with his 
time wrestling with Chavo in Mexico and 
trading EMLL's NWA Junior World Title, 
Piper was adept at many styles, not to 
mention his one New Japan ." 

Piper became a real mouthpiece and 
"stick" (microphone) expert for the Lebell 
Los Angeles NWA/WWWE territory 
once it became apparent Blassie and 
Tolos wouldn't return on any fulltime 
basis. Both had been stiffed on what they 
felt they deserved from possibly the first 
closed-circuited sporting events ever-- 
starting with their L.A. outdoor Colisieum 
super show grudge match of the century... 
Tolos vs Blassie on top with Brazil and 
Sheik just below, Mascaras hair versus 
Mask against Black Gordman, Shibuya- 
Saito vs Gordman and Goliath and a ton 
of main event calibre matches. So Piper 
filled that noticable void in managing 
Crusher Verdu, Mr Mexico (Tony Russo), 
Mr.  California(Sal Lothario,  Jose's 
brother; plus others under the hood), 
Keith Frankes (Adrian Adonis), Outlaw 
Ron Bass, Prof. Ito, Lonnie Mayne, and 
many others. 

" Anotherreason Mike Lebell relented 
to Garibaldi's promises that Piper should 
be turned to become L.A.'s lead heel was 
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that then lead heel Johnny Rodz doing 
his Sheik knockoff as Java Ruuk (JR 
explained "it was so I wouldn't have to 
change the initials on my tights!”)” had 
gone AWOL unexpectedly and gone back 
home to New York because he was very 
spiritual and that was a time of year he 
had to return home for whatever the 
reason. Piper would later manage Java 
Ruuk for us when Johnny returned and 
they were great together" according to 
Jeff Walton.. 

Besides Piper's legendary feuds in 
L.A. and S.F. with Chavo, Gory, Mando 
and Hector Guerrero as well as Raul and 
Carlos Mata; he and Verdue even had 
a series with the departing local legend 
John Tolos and Ernie Ladd which was 
one of the first sell-out shows of 1977 at 
the venerable Olympic Auditorium, the 
mini MSG of the Left Coast. Piper lost 
his hair in a match with Chavo, and of 
course went thorough weeks of being 
masked and later wearing a wig, forever 
claiming he'd never lost his hair (shades 
of Kurt Angle just a short time ago after 
losing a similar stips match to Edge in 
WWE). Later, when he lost the first of 
several loser-leaves-town matches to 
the Guerrero Family he returned as the 
Masked Canadian who proclaimed he 
really didn't speak "because I don't know 
English." 

When Roy Shire fired Pat Patterson 
over some U.S. title dispute in the S.F. 
territory, Pat came down as a face to feud 
and unmask Piper, which he never did. 
Even Red Bastien, as the masked Texas 
Red . Red comments "That's what Leo 
told me to do, work with a mask on as 
a fresh, new character-I'd never worked 
with a mask on and just wanted to retire 
in California, be near my son there and 
other friends... I was fortunate in that I 
could feud with my pal Roddy." 

The rest of Piper's career was 
legendary but he admits to never being 
the same when his main opponent and 
collaborator in both L.A. and S.E, Lonnie 
^Moondog" Mayne died. It pains him 
to this day that Lonnie was killed in an 
auto accident rushing to make a Shire 
show after working in San Bernardino. 
"That's why I put together these FRATS 
shirts for my touring team on the bus 
tour. Many names of fraternity brothers 
I've lost along the way which has grown 
rapidly in the last decade. So many died 
often because of the business like the Von 
Erichs or Rick McGraw. Louie Spicolli, 
Eddie Gilbert, too many young ones." 

Piper of course had an amazing 
career in the Portland/Don Owen 


Northwest 


territory, Mid-Atlantic, 
Georgia Championship (“boy that Ole 
Anderson was a real pain sometimes”) 
Florida for Eddie Graham and Kevin 
Sullivan, back to MidAtlantic where he, 
Flair and Steamboat enjoyed working 
for Tunney’s Toronto Maple Leaf Garden 
Shows and then of course WWF's national 
launch as the perfect main event foe for 
Hulk Hogan, the ultimate bad-ass heel 
with the mouth that just wouldn’t stop. 
From this came all the amazing Cyndi 
Lauper and Albano Piper’s Pits, the MTV 
Rock and Wrestling Connection, his own 
Friday night show strewn with major 
celebs advertising CBS’s morning cartoon 
lineup including the WWF/Hogan 
cartoon show. 

Piper relates, “Ihelped Vince build the 
WWF to the level and national thing that 
it is today. But it’s a mess now, on every 
level. Just give me three weeks and I could 
bring wrestling back on track, to what it 
was. Once he killed off his competition 
WCW and ECW which had their own 
contributing problems too, he just went 
off the deep end with some of the things 
he puts on their TV.. We need wrestling 
without all the sex and unnecessary smut. 
Hell, I’m the least likely angel, but this 
stuff is too much even for me. It pains me 
to know that I was part of the foundation 
of pro wrestling of the nationalization of 
WWE and Vince Jr, only to see two guys 
getting married in the ring, Women and 
HLA and Vince starting the "Kiss My 
Ass" club. What on earth motivates these 
young guys other than fear for when 
someone comes up and informs them 
they'll be kissing Vince's ass in the ring. 
And Pat Patterson standing in the ring 
with soiled underwear several times on 


RAW and some of the other shows. Give 
me a break! What's with that? You think 
I want our kids watching a show with 
skidmarks from a guy like that?! No sir, I 
don't think anyone wants to watch that." 

"There is way too much personal 
humiliation of many of his wrestlers now, 
way more than should be allowed. Asking 
some of these kids to allow Rikishi, a big 
400 pound guy in a thong giving the 
stinkface to wrestlers as well as Junior's 
own daughter Stephanie. I would never 
let that happen to a daughter of mine. 
Someone even looks at her the wrong 
way, and I'm all over them. That's why at 
one point, we had a stalker out in Oregon 
where I live on a ranch on a mountain 
after me and my family and I took care of 
the situation himself. We have a lifelong 
restraining order now...I need to protect 
and take care of my kids and family. They 
saved me, and they're everything for me. 
They're what I live for, my wife and kids. 
I like to think I'm father of the year back 
sometimes too!" 

Roddy claims that he never had 
storylines or scripts. He said that right 
before a match they were told who would 
win by the booker or whomever, but 
everything else was left to the wrestlers to 
improvise. “And that's what's missing 
today. The getting from point A to point 
B. Thats where a master like Flair or 
Steamboat or Greg Valentine or hopefully 
myself does the magic. And the promos 
and interviews--the best of us did them 
unscripted. Vince didn't like that...read 
my book. Vince Russo in WCW and his 
little group want me to memorize and 
read a written promo. No sir!” 

My wife and kids. I like to think I’m 
father of the year back sometimes too!” 


Roddy said this last book tour, since 
he's "fully retired from competition, is my 
all-time last go-round as Rowdy Roddy 
Piper. After this it's back to just using 
my real name in Hollywood-Roderick 
Tombs." 

I asked Roddy how could he bring 
wrestling back on track when he no 
longer has as much influence since he's 
not with WWE or the old WCW. Myself 
and many of the veteran Frat brothers like 
Flair, Steamboat, Hennig, we know what 
draws interest and attention and ratings. 
Remember - it's wrestling. Vince took 
the ‘F’ out of it, I say Put The ‘W’ Back 
Into Wrestling and the WWE. Plus it's 
unhealthy having no other competition 
here in the States for him. I have a lot of 
suggestions on improving the business, 
or WWE specifically in my book. I hope 
Vince Jr. reads the letter I'm sending to 
him. At one time I had to give him credit 
and admired him on a few levels, he took 
chances and got things done. Kids could 
watch a lot of what we did in the 80's 
but not now. And I always had a love- 
hate relationship the entire time I worked 
for Vince, I never felt like I was treated 
with the respect you'd think I deserved 
after Wrestlemania 1 and all the promos 
and hubbub leading up to it. I believe 
Wrestlemania worked not because people 
wanted to just see Hogan, they wanted 
to see Hogan kick my ass!" 

Roddy claimed things really fell apart 


the first time between Vince and himself 
when he was offered a movie role (John 
Carpenter's block buster "They Live" 
which was number one at the box office 
for two weeks in a row). "Vince did not 
want to allow it since he wasn’t I involved 
at all in "They Live". Carpenter had gone 
directly to me, and Vince made nothing, 
nor credit on that one. "They Live" did 
a lot better than Vince's first movie effort 
in Hogan's "No Holds Barred." 

Roddy said before mailing his note 
and a book copy, that he first faxed Vince a 
chapter of his book. He wanted to remind 
Vince that wrestlers have the highest rate 
of suicide of any sport. He reminded 
Vince "of Owen Hart’s unnecessary 
young death, " 

"This was a disgrace man. Owen 
shouldn't have died. The PPV should've 
been stopped out of respect for starters. 
He shouldn't have been up there for that 
stunt anyway. I’ve been in contact with 
Martha Hart and we think about him 
always. I think of Keith Franks every 
day. He told me before he died that if 
he should ever die, he didn't want a 
depressing funeral-just a party. So I did 
what he asked and threw a party. Art 
Barr who was like a brother and son to 
me all wrapped in one, his family didn't 
let me come to his service because at the 
time they thought he wouldn't have died 
if he hadn't tried to emulate and pattern 
his life after me. I didn't have the heart 
to argue with them but did what I could 
for his son Dexter who died in his father's 
arms. This business can be very tragic, 
and things need to be changed. We need 
to make this business more healthy, if 
that's possible." 

As at all his book signings, you can 
tell Roddy really, truly loves interacting 
with his fans young and old. “I see 
kids of my long, old-time fans who are 
Piper fans and it warms my heart, man." 
Roddy spent an extra 80 minutes at 
the S.F. signing and missed his red-eye 
scheduled flight for NYC to do Howard 
Stern's radio show but luckily caught 
another on another carrier but at a higher 
cost. The store said he'd only sign, 
and not personalize book copies-but he 
personalized, and signed anything the 
crowd of some 550 put in front of him- 
photos, action figures, posters and one 
guy even brought a coconut he wanted 
Roddy to sign in deference to the classic 
Snuka angle from '85. 

Roddy admitted when he was on 
Howard Stern’s show 11/18/02 that 
certainly the business forced him to cycle 
steroids early on since he ^was a normal- 
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sized fella compared to some of the big 
guys. Continuing, Piper said, "Of course 
that was my choice to do it and I'm not 
blaming anyone but myself. But you 
know what I'm talking about....I can only 
talk about myself but at times I saw a 
lot of guys every few days doing that 
junk. I should've known better since I 
hate needles and injuring myself and you 
remember I was stabbed three times in 
wrestling. My personality and mouth 
could get the crowd riled up---that was 
enough. Now I know you don’t have to 
use steroids or be big. Just use your God- 
given talents as a wrestler and a talker.” 

Roddy claimed to Stern that he could 
help Vince turn wrestling around in 
three weeks. He pleaded with Vince on- 
air as he did on my national WrestleTalk 
America! show for a private meeting, 
and said he didn’t want anything from 
Vince except to help him get wrestling 
back on track’. I wouldn’t want to go 
back to working there, but I think I could 
give some positive, constructive advice. 
Someone has to. The fans are getting 
shortchanged.” 

Roddy said he’s “in anew movie that 
will come out in January, starring Janet 
Jackson and Emilio Estevez. And I’m 
back in Hollywood again, right after our 
national book tour stops doing this and 
another film-both at the same time!” 

The road has been long for Piper, 
but he is relatively young. “Remember I 
started in this business when I was only 
15, and after placing 5th in the world in 
bagpipe competition...I’m still young but 
I've lived a few lifetimes in my life. I’ve 
got no regrets and just continue to live on 
for my family and to make wrestling and 
this world a better place. Family should 
always be the most important thing and 
that’s how I'll continue living my life, 
placing them first.” 

“Abig passion for me now after going 
to the Cauliflower Alley Club last year 
and seeing so many of my frat brothers 
and friends and the true wrestling 
pioneers is putting together a healing, 
retirement center for the boys with the 
help of Reverend Jason “the wolfman" 
Sanderson who's been both a wrestler and 
a promoter. Jason's donating many acres 
of land for this project and we're going to 
do the official announcement of this joint 
venture soon and break ground. Some of 
the boxers and wrestlers I see really need 
this-since you know there's no retirement 
or health benefits when you leave this 
business. It just sucks everything out of 
you sometimes and gives nothing back. 
We're trying to give back." 
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I remember adjusting the rabbit ears ішпей outtobeoneofthemoreimportant 12, 2001. While we were both intensely 


on the television to see the image. It was 
the first time I would witness him and 
his antics. In the ring, hated heel Super 
Destroyer Mark II was telling off his 
manager, Lord Alfred Hayes. Enough 
was enough. He was firing his second and 
was about to announce his new sidekick. 
The backstage curtain rustled a bit and 
then opened. Out he walked. Bobby "The 
Brain" Heenan. 

As a mark who believed the magic, I 
wasincensed. How could Super Destroyer 
let Hayes go? And who was this evil man 
at his side? 

It would be a man who I would 
encounter myself over twenty years later. 

As I did every day in my vocation 
as a wrestling writer, I was searching the 
Internet for the latest and greatest news. 
I don't quite remember the site, but I 
remember that the headline of "Bobby 
Heenan interview" intrigued me. Since 
his split with WCW, I hadn't read much 
about "The Brain,” so I clicked the link. It 


“link clicks” of my career. 

The interview was not all that 
groundbreaking, but one item caught my 
attention. Heenan was looking to write 
his autobiography and needed a writer. 
I thought about the idea of a Bobby 
Heenan story. I thought about the years 
in the business and where his career had 
taken him. I thought of his participation 
in high-profile angles that changed the 
industry. I recalled the books written 
post-Mick Foley on WWE and WCW 
personalities. Some were only a few 
years in the business when they (or their 
respective co-writers) put pen to paper. 

I had no idea how to get in touch 
with Heenan, but after a little finagling, 
I was able to track down his telephone 
number. I had my longtime editor, Bill 
Apter, call Heenan to see where he was in 
the process. Bill talked to Bobby and told 
me that “The Brain” had no writer and to 
call him. 

Bobby and I first spoke on June 


Heenan’s co-author 
Steve Anderson on... 


Пека Че 
(9 УМ о) 
BRAIN 


interested in putting his story in the 
written form, we had no publisher. 
Basically, if I wanted the job, I needed to 
find a publisher. 

I knew of Triumph Books because 
they reprinted a great deal of my writing 
when I worked for World of Wrestling 
magazine. I was referred to Mitch Rogatz 
by my former editor, Tim Towe. Mitch 
and I had several conversations and 
agreed that Bobby and I would submit a 
sample chapter. Mitch and Tom Bast, also 
from Triumph, wanted stories that were 
both “juicy” and involved high profile 
names in the industry. 

The one thing I remember about 
Bobby recounting these stories while I 
took notes and recorded the conversation 
is how much I laughed. I had to cover 
the phone so my chuckles wouldn't 
drown out his anecdotes. Bobby was 
engaging, hilarious, and a class act in that 
he wouldn't tell a story that would ruin 
someone's life. But that didn't take away 
from his humor, which I felt would sell 
the book over any salacious story. 

We submitted that sample chapter at 
the end of June and waited for a response. 
Days went by and we heard nothing. My 
experience in the industry told me that 
the chances were not good, since this was 
just the first publisher we approached. 
Odds were that we would be submitting 
to several before we were done. 

My concerns were realized on July 19 
when Triumph informed me that, while 
they liked the idea, they were not familiar 
with the subject matter and had other 
projects on the docket. I informed Bobby 
of their decision and assured them that 
this was “par for the course.” There were 
other publishers out there and surely we 
would find one. 

A couple of weeks later I had a 
package ready to send off to an agent 
who seemed mildly interested in pitching 
the "Bobby Heenan story" to publishers. 
I planned to mail it after picking up my 
daughter from day camp. When I returned 
to my office, there was a message on my 
voice mail. 

It was Tom from Triumph Books and 
he wanted to talk to me again. 

I tried not to make too much out of 
it, but I immediately called back. Tom 
informed me that he had spoken to a few 
people about the submission and received 
feedback that maybe this was a project 
worthy of more consideration. We were 
asked to submit another sample chapter. 

On August 28, Triumph Books 
officially informed us that they wanted to 
go forward and publish Bobby Heenan’s 
autobiography. 

Bobby and I arranged a time and 
location where we would get together 
and start the process of getting the book 
written. On September 18, 2001, I met 
“The Brain” for the first time in a hotel not 
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far from the Mall of America. The goal of chapter that neither of us expected to — twinkleinhis eye, Bobby told Schmitt that 


getting a book published was achieved. 
The dream of meeting someone that I had 
watched with great interest and "hated" 
for so long was reality. 

The first day was an overview / get- 
to-know-you type of day. I had the tape 
recorder running while Bobby started 
recounting his story. I remember having 
an out-of-body experience, watching the 
whole situation. But what I remember 
most is how Bobby was drawing me in 
with stories that made me both laugh 
and cry. He spoke of the wacky tales 
on the road and the personalities he 
had encountered. He talked with great 
emotion about Gorilla Monsoon and 
various members of his family. 

Throughout my career, I have 
learned that there is more to a wrestler/ 
manager than just their gimmick. They 
are real people with real lives. The more 
Bobby spoke, the more I got to know him 
and the more I knew fans would truly 
enjoy getting to know the man behind the 
gimmick. 

There were times throughout the 
days that we were together that Bobby 
would struggle with his speech. He 
would hold his jaw at times in great pain. 
At that time, his doctor informed him that 
he had TMJ and would need surgery. But 
he was a trooper and never let it slow him 
down. We were truly on a mission. 

When we ended everything and 
said our good byes, a partnership and a 
friendship was struck. The real work was 
about to start. But my challenge paled in 
comparison to what Bobby was about to 
experience. 

Bobby and I spoke from time to 
time while I transcribed hours of tape, 
organized it into chapters, and shaped 
it so everything could flow together 
nicely. He helped me fill in the gaps and 
elaborated on some points that were lost. 
While it was hard work, it was more so a 
"labor of love." 

We were less than a month from 
the December 31 deadline when Bobby 
called me. He broke the news to me 
that he had been diagnosed with throat 
cancer. I could feel my stomach knot up 
as he told me the details and that he was 
given an 8076 chance of survival. And 
then, in classic “Bobby Heenan fashion,” 
he began to make jokes about it. I could 
always look forward to a laugh or two 
whenever Bobby called. Ironically, he 
made me laugh during what should have 
been a grim telephone call. 

The project became very personal for 
me on that day. I informed Triumph of 
Bobby's illness and we all agreed that we 
needed to deal with it in the book. While 
the lion’s share of the book was due at the 
end of the year, we would add a chapter 
on his battle with cancer — a battle that I 
knew that Bobby would win. 

In February, Bobby and I wrote the 


write. His fight with a deadly illness that 
was being won. While struggling with 
his speech more than ever before, Bobby 
still made me laugh to the point of tears. 
Ironically, а chapter that should have 
been filled with sadness was one of the 
funnier chapters – if not the funniest – in 
the book. 

Over the next several months, the 
book progressed and Bobby got healthier. 
While talking to Gene Okerlund to get a 
quote for the back cover inJune, he offered 
to have Bobby on his WWE Confidential 
show to plug the book and update fans 
on his health. It was publicity that we 
certainly did not expect, but it was a 


tremendous boost a couple of months 
before publication. Even though WWE 
had no financial interest in the book, they 
were publicizing Bobby's story. Even Jim 
Ross has given it a couple of plugs on his 
high-profile WWE.com column. It is a 
testament to WWE and to Bobby as well. 

The first book tour was scheduled 
for late August, just as "Bobby the Brain: 
Wrestling’s Bad Boy Tells All” was hitting 
bookstores. Fittingly enough, Bobby 
came to Minnesota to kick off the tour. 
He appeared on television and radio 
all over the Twin Cities, including an 
unscheduled appearance on Gov. Jesse 
Ventura's "Lunch with the Governor" 
radio program. On every show he visited, 
he was downright disruptive, making the 
host laugh to the point where the show 
completely stopped. 

Bobby was taping a segment for Joe 
Schmitt's "Sports Wrap" show that airs 
in the Twin Cities. Joe innocently asked 
Bobby whatever happened to the weasel 
suit. Bobby said that he wasn't sure and 
that the last time he saw it, he was in 
Milwaukee. So, if someone is walking 
around with a bratwurst and a tail, that 
guy stole the suit. Then, with a classic 


he thought the suit was from Ohio. Why? 
Because there was an "O" underneath the 
tail. To say Schmitt and his crew "lost it" 
would be a gross understatement. 

Bobby didn'teven needa microphone 
to disrupt. I was driving Bobby and Scott 
Rowan, our publicist, through downtown 
Minneapolis, looking for a place to eat. 
We pulled up to a stoplight, next to a car 
where a woman with a wide-brimmed 
straw hat and a flower attached was 
sitting. Bobby looked at me and winked. 
He rolled down the window. Scott asked 
me what Bobby was doing. I just gave 
him а look that Bobby knew what he was 
doing. 

Bobby called out to the woman. 
When he finally got her attention, he said, 
^Ma'am, that hat you're wearing. Did 
you buy that new?" 

“Why, yes I did,” she answered. 

“Well, it's a lovely hat." 


The light changed as we drove away, 
laughing as you always do with Bobby 
Heenan in close proximity. 

Bobby has been all over the radio. He 
has made appearances at book signings 
and even an independent wrestling 
show. His story has been well received by 
both critics and fans. Everyone we have 
spoken to raves about the book in very 
glowing terms. The only complaint? It's 
not long enough. 

Bobby and I are responding to that 
complaint. Both of us are moving forward 
on a "sequel" of sorts. Bobby Heenan fans 
can't seem to get enough of "The Brain," 
and we plan on delivering. His story will 
continue. The best is yet to come. 


36 * WRESTLING REVUE January - March, 2003 


WORLD CHAMPIONSH 


BOB BACKLUND VS. HULK HOGAN 


TEXAS DEATH MATCH 
BRUNO SAMMARTINO VS. LARRY ZBYS 


WORLD TAG TEAM TITLE MATCH 
THE CHAMPIONS IVAN PUTSKI AND TITO SANTANA VS. THE SA 


SATURDAY, APRIL 12, 8:30F 


WRES* LIN 


| PLUS 5 OTHER MATC 


Tickets $7.50, $6.50, $5.50 
At The Spectrum and Ticketron Outlets. 
To charge tickets L-I-N-E 555 


CON 
GUANTES DE KARATE 
REVANCHA 


REVANCHA 
7». САМРЕОМА TO DE М.А. EN PAREJAS 
CARLITOS COLON 
ERIC FROELICH 


Campeones 


v/s 
CRAZY LUKE GRAHAM 
GORGEUS GEORGE JR. 


Hetadores 


JOSE RIVERA 
v/s 


THE INVADER II · 
v/s | 
PIERRE MARTELL 


CHOQUE DE TRENES 


GORILA MONSON 


v/s 
STAN MOROUSKI 
OTRAS GRANDES ESTRELLAS 


ENTRADA NINOS $2 


GEN $5 PALCOS $7 


| ESS Picos 97 ино: $2] 
9). ESTADIO J.R. LOUBRIEL 


SABADO 
8:30 P.M. 


2 PRICES 54, :3, $2.50 


| TONIGHT — 8:30 


THE GIANT 


| DICK 
| THE BRUISER 


State King KEVIN VON 
ERICH М5. JACK | BRISCO 


TICKETS: Arcos Bldg Piel, Auditorium 
PRICES: $3 - 5- 
BAYAMON 9354 


WEDNESDAY, 


MUNICIPAL AUDITORIUM "irri iok 


ж WRESTLETON INC. x PRESENTS / 77 


x ALL- STAR WRESTLING 


WORLDS TAG TEAM 
TITLE 
CHAMPS 
RAY STEVENS & 
NICK BOEKWINKEL 
Vs 
GREAT GOLIAT & 


INDIAN STRAP 
MATCH 


MIL MASCARAS 


VS 

BULL RAMOS 

TO A FINISH 
INTERNATIONAL 

ASSOC. TITLE 
CYCLON NEGRO 
55000 A STAKE | 
BOG ORTON JR. 

CHALLENGES 

BOB ROOP ^, 


WATCH 
ALL STAR WRESTLING 
SAT. NIGHT 
10:30 ON CH. 12 


vs 
JOSE LOTHARIO 


STAN HAWSON 
vs 
DOUG SOMMERS 


WRESTLING ВЕТ! 6 NEXT WEEK 
RICHMOND FRI. 
COLISEUM MAY 23. 


TICKETS ON SALE AT THE COLISEUM BOX OFFICE 


= RETURN LUMBERJACK 
42 WORLD'S — 
“STEVENS = VALENTINE 


| RICKY 
fOUNGBLOOD & STEAMBOAT 


FOR TV TITLE 
SUPERSTAR # 1 


* VERSUS? 


‘BLACKJACK MULLIGAN 


„5. ‘JONES & ENFORCER LUCIANO 
ree sensational Main Events 


WRESTLING 


PLUS OTHER BIG MATCHES. 


FT. МЕЗЕТ, ARMORY A га 
KIEL AUDITORIUM 


FLORIDA TITLE! 7/ 
MANNY | FERNANDEZ 


| SUPER DESTROYER 
CHALLENGE MATCH 
JACK BRISCO f 
JIM GARVIN 
R: 


VERSUS 
FERNANDEZ NICKOLI VOLKOFF 
BUGSY McGRAW 


ANDRE KING KONG 


BRODY 


JERRY BRISCO VS. 
рісі 


- BAD LEROY BROWN AW 


X. TERRY TAYLOR & HECTOR GUERERRO 
versus DOS DIABLOS 


Vs. DICK 
MURDOCH 


Telephones: 436-4400, 231-7487 
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OPEN әр 


This interview was conducted with 
Superstar Billy Graham right before he 
went into the hospital, where he finally 


got his new liver transplant and is 
healing pretty well under the watchful 
eye of his wife Valerie (who suffered her 
own breast cancer scare two years ago 
and who is also born-again as is SBC). 
We hope that this interview will in some 
small way raise awareness of his need 
for financial aid for medical help and 
care, kidney replacement medicines-- 
bills just for medication alone are $55,000 
annually. We urge your support of one of 
pro wrestling's most colorful and beloved 
personalities. Please refer to the end of 
this interview to learn how you can help. 
Every dollar counts. 


Superstar Billy Graham was easily 
one of modern-day wrestling's top draws 
and perhaps it's most colorful character 
ever Anyone who knows wrestling, 
knows Bill Graham/Wayne Coleman 
was absolutely one of the top performers, 
and most influential. His poems and mike 


skills were his strength-copied by many, 
equaled by none. He was indeed "the 
man of the hour, the man with the power, 
the man too sweet to ever turn sour.". 

Trained by the very best at the knee 
of Stu Hart, and honing his complete 
character and always colorful and 
patented ring-rap that were copied by 
everyone from Hulk Hogan to Jesse 
Ventura; the Superstar has had multiple 
knee, hip and ankle replacement surgeries 
and is currently recovering from a 
kidney transplant because of admitted, 
years-long steroid abuse. Billy (Wayne 
Coleman) turned his life around with 
his beloved wife Valerie in the last ten 
years; actually becoming a preacher in 
his native Phoenix, AZ; forming Athletes 
International Ministries to lecture around 
the country against the abuses of body- 
building supplements. 


WR: Billy, tell us about breaking in at 
Stu Hart's Dungeon and how you got into 
the business. 

GRAHAM: 


I was lucky... very 


Ine of the sport § most 
charismatic performers 


eeds your help in те 
toht of his life... 


by Dr. Mike Lano 


lucky to have met the right guy in Stu 
Hart, who you know as one of the top 
shooters like a Lou Thesz or Karl Gotch. 
I was broken in, and my body felt that 
way in Stu’s basement otherwise known 
as “The Dungeon” in the cold winter of 
1970. Before that I’d played pro football 
and was pretty good in Calgary for a few 
years first with the Calgary Stampeders, 
then I was traded to the Montreal 
team where I played for the Montreal 
Alloeuttes. One of the other players that 
I knew began wrestling for Stu and his 
Stampede wrestling promotion in the off- 
season to make extra money. He gave me 
the invitation to come along and go with 
him to Stu Hart’s to also give wrestling a 
try. So that’s what I always tell people, 
that’s how it started for me. I never had 
a thought about wrestling when I left 
Phoenix, it never occurred to me or was 
a dream or life goal. It was one of those 
whim things since I had nothing else to 
do up there. But I’m glad I did it when 
I look back. So from leaving Phoenix, in 
beautiful warm weather where I bounced 
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at a famous nightclub near Arizona State driving around in blizzards, freezing about becoming my brother?” And that's 


University to being up in the freezing 
cold of Calgary, brother... Га never been 
in really seriously cold weather and it 
definitely was a shock to my system. 
I went from 72 degrees to 72 below up 
there. 


WR: But if you had to get into 
wrestling, whim or otherwise; this was 
the right place and man to do it with. 

GRAHAM: Absolutely. I wouldn't 
have wanted to train anywhere else, I 
wouldn't have become who I was or got 
to do the things I did. There weren't a 
whole lot of people training for wrestling 
anyway, it was still a bit of a closed 
business unless you were approached. 
Butit was a great experience for me, oneI 
would never trade. 


WR: What happened from there? 

GRAHAM: A lot of pain and agony 
brother! Stu, as you know, would put 
you through it in his dungeon, when 
he caught you. I began wrestling after 
training, still using my real name and 
Stu innocently asked me one time in the 
Dungeon to learn a new hold. He asked 
me to give him my head and neck, which 
I did and 11 never forget it. He began 
stretching both and my whole body felt 
the pain. He put me down on the mat 
for like 15 or 20 minutes of the worst 
possible pain. But again, I wouldn't trade 
the expertise or the experience of training 
with a legend like Stu Hart in his home 
for anything. Many of the biggest names 
went through the same thing. And that 
was my 1970 winter vacation! And just 


through snow with no visibility. 


WR: I guess that's called "character- 
building" in the business. 

GRAHAM: Exactly, and I look back 
on it and can smile now. Everyone who 
trained with Stu went through that, and 
never told the next guy. Not even my 
friends up there. They kayfabed me, and 
expected me to go through what they did, 
having Stu ask you over to show a hold 
and then stretching the life out of you. It 
looked like an antiquated old dungeon, a 
real dungeon with blood, spit and sweat 
all over the walls that hadn't ever been 
washed off. No ring or anything until 
after five or seven days later when they 
finally put me into an Arena and I began 
wrestling around Stu's Stampede circuit. 
So five non-stop days of torture and I 
finally began wrestling. That's pretty 
fast. 

WR: What happened then? 

GRAHAM: I survived Stu and his 
dungeon, sometimes I still think of the 
pain; and got broken into the business 
there, but was done wrestling up there 
so I came back home to Phoenix and 
immediately retook my job bouncing at 
thatbig nightclub since there wasn't much 
going on there in terms of a wrestling 
promotion. I was tired of the snow and 
the trips, and hadn't signed up with any 
other territory to wrestle yet.Soonenough, 
in walks famous Dr. Jerry Graham who I 
already knew from throwing him out of 
other clubs before. This time I said, “Stu 
Hart trained me, and I’m in the business 
now too.” He smiled and said “great, how 


Superstar battles Bruiser Brody in St. Louis. (Photo - Mike Lano) 


how it happened when he asked me to 
become a Graham Brother. I didn’t know 
anything or his reputation in the business 
and said "sure." I became a Graham 
and picked Billy from my admiration 
for Reverend Billy Graham and I became 
forever confused with him for the rest of 
my life. When I'd call for a hotel or a car, 
they'd always ask if I was "the real Billy 
Graham" and it ended up being a smart 
move to get my career as a pro wrestling 
off the ground. I really didn't know how 
famous the Graham name was, about 
Eddie Graham or Crazy Luke or later 
Mike Graham. Or how famous Eddie and 
Jerry were as one of the biggest teams 
ever. 

WR: I always thought in the 
chronology you worked for a time in 
Stampede, met Jerry up there and then 
went to work for Mike Lebell in Los 
Angeles. 

GRAHAM: Almost, pretty close. 
So Jerry convinced me in Phoenix to go 
to the Los Angeles circuit where he knew 
promoter Lebell. After all the cold and 
the snow, anywhere warm would've been 
better for me physically and I said ‘ok’ 
not knowing Jerry's reputation, not just 
for causing riots back in the Northeast. I 
didn't know Jerry also had a reputation 
within the business too. Lebell kind of 
blew him off, and I said ‘let’s just drive 
there, show them we've got our gear and 
we're all ready to wrestle.’ And we drove 
all the way there, and walked in. Mike 
Lebell and his top star Freddie Blassie, 
and booker Charlie (Mr) Moto's faces 
dropped when they saw Jerry walking 
into their office. I always tell people it was 
deafening silence then. We got booked 
but Jerry with his alcohol problems, didn't 
last very long there. We both had dark 
hair, I wasn't blonde yet, and just Billy 
Graham. Jerry was never the same after 
his mother died who he was close with. 
There's that story right after she died, he 
got drunk and was very depressed and 
drove around with her dead body in the 
back seat of his car, still in disbelief. It 
was sad, but luckily Lebell let me stay for 
а few more months in late 1970. I was sad 
to hear about Dr. Jerry dying broke a few 
years back in Southern California. 


WR: But then you lucked out and 
got to work for screaming promoter, Roy 
Shire in San Francisco. 

GRAHAM: That was a great 
experience and more money for me too, 
though. Mr. Moto told me that Shires 
promoted up in San Francisco which 
was a good territory, and wanted to 
see what I could do. I debuted on a big 
Cow Palace show there and he saw 
something or potential there, thankfully, 
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Two masters of the gift of gab- Superstar and 
Dusty Rhodes. Photo- Bob Ruiz. 


and gave me a job for the whole next 
year. That was the territory where I really 
learned the nuances and psychology of 
the business and Shires was an expert 
there. He put me on top, as the world 
tag team champions with Pat Patterson 
and all the magazines wrote about it, this 
newest Graham brother. It was big-time 
credibility, and I was very thankful for 
it. I was also around some of the very 
best and sharpest in Ray Stevens, Rocky 
Johnson, Chief Peter Maivia, and Pepper 
Gomez. 


WR: What an experience and most 
importantly, a learning experience . 

GRAHAM: Yes, being around and 
watching all these guys like a student - 
they helped and guided me a lot, helped 
me get through and better myself if I 
made a mistake or something. But it was 
the psychology and creating a match, 
and I'm grateful again they were so kind. 
These guys were all real professionals 
in every sense. I tried to copy them, 
especially what Pat was able to do. He 
was like an artist painting a canvas, that's 
what he was doing. I tried, but wasn't 
quite able to do what he did. Everything 
had a purpose and reason for doing 


it I learned, апа at just the right time. 
Shires taught me a lot too, he'd been to 
all the promoters conventions and had an 
outline for each show and where he was 
going well in advance. He called it his 
"philosophy or formula." And he'd been 
around with Stevens since the ‘50s... they 


were Such pros. 


WR: What were some of the things 
you learned from gruff old Shires? 

GRAHAM: He taught me that there 
were many elements in a match, and 
components you had to put together. 
There had to be some actual wrestling 
like locking up and headlocks, a few 
highspots and later some brawling and 
take the fans up and down on a roller- 
coaster ride then you let the face take 
over to finish the match. He knew what 
he was doing and his formula for matches 
and the overall card worked for many 
years, brother. 

WR: So you had a very good run 
in San Francisco and then you returned 
and I think debuted your Superstar Billy 
Graham character back again in L.A. 

GRAHAM: Yes, after a good run as 
World Tag Team champions and then Pat 
feuding with me, sometimes loading up 
and putting on a mask to beat me, I began 
wearing the tie-dye and very colorful 
outfits in Los Angeles. I came down in 
early 1971, while finishing up in Frisco 
and another of Lebell's pros, John Tolos 
was his champion at the time and had just 
turned from an incredible heel with those 
yearlong feuds with Classie Fred Blassie to 
a huge babyface. So I came down to have 
some main event programs with John, 
which sold out. What an incredible array 
of talent L.A. had in 1972, and some of 
the matches that involved Giant Baba and 
Sakaguchi against the Funk Brothers got 
our whole card beamed back live to Japan. 
But Chris Tolos, Ernie Ladd, Don Carson, 
Gordman and Goliath, Shibuya and 
Saito, Killer Kowalski, Nick Bockwinkel, 
King Dan Krow from Stampede, Rocky 
Johnson, Cowboy Frankie Laine, it was 
loaded and I was fortunate to begin 


Superstar arm wrestles Igor in AWA-land 
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Graham with his WWWF belt. Photo by Mike 
Lano 


getting heat through my interviews. Up 
in San Francisco, the faces were over so 
huge and the people believed and they'd 
come after the heels. If you did anything 
to Rocky Johnson or Peter Maivia, and 
they had alot of Samoan people there too, 
they came after you, your car, they were 
pretty brutal. Roy had us almost cause 
but pull back from causing a riot, so the 
fans were always intense. There was one 
time in Modesto , California and Oakland 
and Vegas where the police were called 
out; and wrestles cars were messed with. 
There was lots of heat, brother. But Los 
Angeles was where I just started getting 
colorful, really finessing up my mike skills 
learned from everyone in San Francisco. I 
first wore leather chaps which were the 
thing at the time, and I slowly began 
adding colorful tights and shirts, fancy 
boots; I really took pride in putting those 
outfits together and they only got better 
in the midwest. 

WR: Those of us who worked in the 
L.A. office were sad to see you go, after 
losing to Ruben Juarez at the Olympic 
Auditorium to Verne Gagne's AWA. 

GRAHAM: I got a call from Ray 
Stevens, who finally left San Francisco for 
good to work for Gagne, and help in the 
Minneapolis office. Ray was my hero, I 
always studied him and we'd become 
good friends. He asked me to come on 


behalf of the office, and that there was alot 
of talent there to make big money with. It 
was as if heran the AWA, which was a big 
territory through the midwest and parts 
of Canada; and he knew I wasn't making 
that much with Lebell again and told me 
to give him my two weeks notice and he 
gave me a starting date for the AWA. So 
I went and I really blossomed there. The 
character began in L.A. but bloomed in 
the AWA thanks to Ray and others. АП 
the charisma and color and everything 
all came together My promos really 
improved, I always had the charisma and 
I was a fan of Ali and I took a lot of his 
promo style that he took from Gorgeous 
George- all the rhyming and poetry. "The 
man of the hour with the power, to sweet 
to ever be sour!" I was never the technical 
mat wrestler that could do what Stevens 
or Patterson did, but I began to hone in 
and let shine all the things I could do to 
get heat and get attention from the fans. 
All the colorful tie dye shirts and tights 
and wild sunglasses and bleached blond 
hair - it all came together there. Look at 
who was there, from my first big feud 
all over the territory where we were put 
on top and made big money with Chief 
Wahoo McDaniel. Ray and Nick, the 
Vachons, Crusher, Von Raschke, so many 
top professionals. I fully became the 
Superstar Billy Graham character, took 
the Superstar name from the Broadway 
musical, ‘Jesus Christ, Superstar’ and 
thankfully I became a world superstar. 
And that thanks to God, would bloom 
again, from the AWA into the WWWF. 


WR: I know Verne talked highly 
about you at the few NWA conventions 
he went to. 

GRAHAM: Back around 1975 on, I 
think he and Vince McMahon Sr. began 
going to those annual Vegas events 
because they were close to NWA President 
Sam Munchnick who was so respected. 
Everyone valued and respected their 
territorial ^ boundaries and actually 
worked with one another to improve the 
business, since this was a money-making 
highpoint in wrestling. I was so lucky to 
have traveled and worked with and for so 
many great people. I always had a great 
relationship with the fans too, and I know 
even as a heel, I bonded with them. I was 
just fortunate to have first worked with 
the best in the business in the midwest, 
with all of Verne's guys, so I was ready 
for the bright lights of New York City and 
everywhere WWWF was throughout the 
Northeast, many great towns that always 
sold-out. I was honored to be on an IWE 
card in Japan as well as the Kiel in St. 
Louis. The magazines had me on the 
covers regularly once I got in the AWA. 
I was colorful and flashy for the fans and 


it was primarily word of mouth that got 
me into the WWWE and notice there. It 
wasn't like it is today and the magazines 
were about it for national coverage for 
fans and those in the business to look at. 
I left the AWA in the summer of 1975 and 
moved down to Dallas, after two good 
years there and that’s where I got the call 
for WWWF from Vince McMahon Sr, a 
gentleman. The timing couldn’t have 
been better because Га just won ‘Best 
Arms’ in the Mr. America competition 
and was in the best physical shape of 
my life. I had worked with Arnold 
Schwarzenegger who's always been a 
real gentleman and a credit; and photos 
of us in training made the magazines. It 
was really somethng. And this was right 
before getting the call to come in and do 
my first TV for WWWE It felt like the 
most natural thing going into the WWWF 
with the color, the swagger, the glamour, 
the mike skills. It was easy, thankfully, 
to get over right away. Everyone had 
heard or read about me, thanks to the 
magazines. And the matches I had with 
Bruno Sammartino, man. I want to 
thank him. They were the best. Bruno 
was known as a powerful man, who'd set 
some bench-pressing records and here I 
came. I had the 32 inch arms going on, the 
tie-dye, the charisma and the bragging 
and Ernie Roth (The Grand Wizard) 
and I challenging Bruno Sammartino. It 
became the match the people wanted to 
see happen. I always say it was a Dream 
Match made in heaven, so easy for us to 
sell out the buildings in the WWWF. 


WR: There was some kind of disputed 
pin when you took the title from Bruno. 

GRAHAM: Yes, it wasn't a clean pin 
in the ring 1-2-3 or even in the Garden 
where the few title changes happened. 
Now they happen every week and title 
belts don’t mean what they once did, but 
it was done in Baltimore to spice things 
up, since the crowd wasn't expecting it. I 
was bleeding pretty badly, blood all over 
so I couldn't see. I had used the top rope 
and put my feet on them for the pin to get 
all the heat on me for return matches with 
Bruno, which also became sellouts since 
there was a different issue now-people 
wanting to see Bruno get it back. I had to 
fight my way back to the locker room, I 
couldn't see at all and the police were all 
we had to try to help find the way back. 
The fans threw all kinds of garbage at me 
and I used the WWWF belt to shield and 
block those things and the fans hitting and 
kicking me. It was like a DeNiro movie, I 
couldn't see and my eyes were closed and 
burning from all my blood and the beer 
thrown at me by fans. It was something 
else. When we came back at the Garden 
а few weeks later, the majority of the fans 
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didn't even know Bruno had dropped the апа used that for their TV; pretty graphic Mike Lano, who conducted this 


belt and the place just erupted. They were 
shocked and in disbelief. It was a great 
swerve to not have the title change in the 
Garden. 


WR: After that you worked some of 
the territories, like a program with Chavo 
Guerrero who was the new, post-Blassie, 
post-Tolos face in L.A.; plus at least one 
tour for Japan. 

GRAHAM: Га gone there once 
while working for the AWA and Chicago. 
Chicago, which I forgot before was a 
helluva town with Bruiser and Crusher, 
the Blackjacks, Bobby Heenan-that man 
was something else; so many others. 
And like I said I enjoyed some of the 
spot shows I'd do in St. Louis and even 
Florida as WWWF champion. When 
I lost the belt, I took some time off and 
you remember even Gorilla Monsoon 
accidentally not checking and reporting 
that Га “passed away.” But after that I 
worked for the NWA and Florida quite 
a bit and began changing my look and 
grew the beard and shaved the head and 
became more of a ninja, a big Superstar 
ninja. Га had many great matches with 
Dusty Rhodes and Mil Mascaras and 
Ivan Putski throughout the WWWE and 
Dusty and I had many more to come in 
Florida. I'd forgotten all the tag matches 
Ihad with Dusty, and one of my longtime 
friends Ivan Koloff everywhere. Then I 
came back to the WWWF teaming with 
Crazy Luke and also was teaming with 
Mike Graham down in Florida for Eddie 
Graham. It was something else, and I 
was always kept busy even after losing 
the strap. 


WR: Then after working for various 
promotions, right before you went back 
to WWWF for Vince Sr, were the insane 
rumors you'd died. 

GRAHAM: І don’t know where 
those came from, it was very strange. I 
heard them over in Japan after I went and 
then Gorilla Monsoon, Gino (later my 
broadcast partner) heard them and put 
that out in the media, that I’d died. 


WR: So you had to verify that the 
rumors of your death were widely 
exaggerated... 

GRAHAM: Exactly, I had to let 
everyone know the Superstar was alive 
and well. 


WR: Your final run in the new Hulk- 
Hoganized WWE unfortunately had you 
have surgery right on television after 
a bit of wrestling, more managing and 
commentating since your mike skills 
were always present. 

GRAHAM: Right, they filmed that 


stuff and I've had many more since. 


WR: All the things you accomplished 
in wrestling were overshadowed by 
you driving yourself to poor health by 
steroids in your quest to keep your body 
atit's peak. 

GRAHAM: Yes, it led to the 
deterioration of my body now. I’ve 
lectured since then on the dangers of it, 
before the steroid trial of the early ‘90s. I 
was pretty involved with the media before 
and after the trial was going on; which 
came a few years after Vince exposed the 
business to try to get it deregulated, with 
fewer costs like keeping a doctor ringside 
in most states. 


WR: And at least Jesse Ventura and 
later Hulk Hogan admitted, as they 
should, thattheir characters were basically 
an extension of your own  originally- 
created one- the bleached-blond muscle 
man with the great stick skills and the 
massive pythons. 

GRAHAM: Jesse and I joked about 
that later but he's always been very kind 
in saying he idolized me. Obviously 
Hogan the same way was completely 
influenced by me which he's admitted. 
Now we know the big, 
overly-muscular bodies aren't 
the way to go; in wrestling or 
anything else. 


WR: Besides lecturing 
to athletes young and old, 
amateur and pro; you 
helped form AIM- Athletes 
International Ministries 
to publicize the cause and 
to make things better for 
everyone. 

GRAHAM: We had 
many quality people join on 
with Ted Dibiase, Jake Roberts 
for a time, Tully Blanchard 
and many other athletes from 
legitimate, mainstream sports. 
It's been very gratifying and 
I know you came to cover 
our event a few years back 
at the beautiful Church right 
here in Phoenix where my 
wife Valerie and I donate and 
spend a lot of time. I’ve never 
complained one day, I always 
try to do the work of the Lord 
and make this world a better 
place. To let people know 
they need to do things right, 
not take shortcuts and treat 
each other with kindness. 
Ive been blessed with my 
wife and family and many 
friends. 


interview, reports: I’ve ^ volunteered 
for the Cauliflower Alley Club board 
of directors since the '80s, and they've 
been a big help nationally to help raise 
awareness for the need for funds for 
Superstar Billy Graham. He and his wife 
have had their share of health scares, with 
no health insurance; many doctor bills 
and hospitalizations and the bills piling 
up. 
џ Billy faced his toughest challenge 
yet in needing a new kidney to replace 
his failing one. If he brought smiles and 
entertainment to you, please contact 
benevolent, non-profit CAC to donate 
what you сап. 100% of funds go directly 
to Bily Graham (Wayne Coleman) 
which also donated their own separate 
emergency contribution to him. The 
years of bills far exceeds the tiny amount 
of money we've been able to raise so 
please give generously to Cauliflower 
Alley Club Healthcare Fund for Superstar 
Billy Graham, НСК 33, Box 107, Rolla, MO 
65401; phone 573-729-2775. 

Let's please help one of the great 
human beings in his time of need. He 
gave his everything for us, now it's time 
for us to give back. 
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PROFESSIONAL WRESTLING 


Schenectady, New York has 
become the center of attention for 
much of the wrestling community. 
It is in this city that a convergence 
of interests has combined to open 
the first exclusively professional 
wrestling hall of fame. The new 
Professional Wrestling Hall ог 
Fame (PWHF) is the brainchild of 
Schenectady businessman Tony 
Vellano. For many years, Vellano had 
been a Commissioner on the New 
York State Athletic Commission, 
which regulates pro wrestling in 
the state. Vellano has also served 
on the Board of Directors for the 
International Boxing Hall of Fame 
and decided that the time was ripe 
to use his experience to open the 
PWHF. 

The first order of business was to 
obtain a not-for-profit charter from 
New York State and to assemble 
a Board of Directors to oversee 
operations. A Board of Selectors was 
also created to recommend candidates 
for induction honors. George "The 
Animal" Steele and Hillbilly Cousin 
Luke (Gene Petit) were instrumental 
in supporting the development of 
the PWHF. They, as well as Jimmy 
Snuka, Brutus Beefcake, Captain Lou 
Albano, Johnny Valiant, Bill Two 
Rivers, Hacksaw Duggan, Ox Baker, 
Butcher Vachon, Killer Kowalski, 
Davey O'Hannon, Ida Mae Martinez, 
Doink (Ray Apollo) and others, have 
donated their time to help fundraising 
efforts. 

The first induction took place 
in May, 2002 and was extremely 
successful. The induction dinner was 
a complete sellout and the wrestling / 
sportscard show also sold out every 
table. A golf tournament with the 
wrestlers playing with, and against, 
the fans was equally well-received. 
The wrestlers inducted were 
Mildred Burke, Sky Low Low, Bruno 
Sammartino, Ricky Steamboat, Frank 
Gotch, George Hackenschmidt, Jim 


PRO 


WRESTLING 
FINDS A HOME 


Londos, Gorgeous George, Strangler 
Lewis, Andre the Giant, Joe Stecher, 
Buddy Rogers and Lou Thesz. Various 
categories for recognition include: 
Midget Wrestlers, Lady Wrestlers, 
Pioneer Era Wrestlers, Television Era 
Wrestlers, Mania Era Wrestlers. A Tag 
Team category will be added in 2003 
as well as a Non Participant category. 
The 2003 inductions, to be held on 
May 17, will also introduce the New 
York State Award in recognition of 
wrestlers who have brought dignity 
and honor to both the profession of 
wrestling and tothe State of New 
York. 

The PWHF is very appreciative 
of the support shown to it by the 
Cauliflower Alley Club. Both Karl 
Lauer and Red Bastien were present 
at the 2002 induction weekend. 
Karl Lauer spoke eloquently at 
the ceremonies about the need for 
such an institution and expressed 
confidence in the Schenecatdy team 
to accomplish it’s stated goals. 

Funding for the PWHF has come 
from several sources. The State of 
New York, largely through the efforts 
of Senator Hugh Farley, has given the 
PWHF two $15,000.00 grants. GMC 
Trucks, through the efforts of Dick 
Gendron, has become the sponsor for 
the 2003 inductions. Further funds 
will come from sales of memorabilia, 
ads in the commemorative program, 
and donations. The PWHF continues 
to seek sponsorship from businesses 
and individuals. 

The PWHF was also the recipient 
of a New York State grant to produce 
a regular television show on public 
television. The show, which has 
already taped several episodes, is 
entitled “1-2-3”. Тһе show's name 
reflects both the pin fall count in 
pro wrestling as well as the actual 
address of the PWHE, which is 123 
Broadway in Schenectady. The term 
“Broadway” itself has a connotation 
in wrestling, as in “going Broadway”, 


which means going toa draw. Persons 
from the inside and the outside of the 
wrestling business will be featured 
on the show. 

The hall is currently open to 
visitors on weekends апа other 
days by arrangement. Memorabilia 
displayed includes ring gear used 
by various wrestlers, posters from 
around the world, rare cards, and 
many “oddball” items that are sure 
to interest fans and collectors. One 
particularly valuable item is the 
beautiful 1927 title belt that was won 
by Pink Gardner and presented by 
famed promoter Al Haftin Columbus, 
Ohio. A room to view videos and 
read wrestling books and magazines 
is also available at the hall. 

The PWHF looks forward to 
welcoming wrestling enthusiasts 
from around the world in the years 
ahead. More information on PWHF 
activities can be obtained by going 
to the website at pwhf.org or calling 
President Tony Vellano at 518-356- 
3473. 


Professional Wrestling 
Hall of Fame Announces 
2003 Inductees 


SCHENECTADY, NEW YORK- 
-The Professional Wrestling Hall 
of Fame (PWHE), а state-chartered 
not-for-profit institution located at 
123 Broadway in Schenectady, is 
pleased to announce the 2003 Class 
of Inductees. 

Lilian Ellison, known in 
wrestling circles as "The Fabulous 
Moolah", will be inducted into the 
Women's division. Ms. Ellison has 
recently penned her autobiography 
entitled, “Тһе Fabulous Moolah- 
The First Goddess of the Squared 
Circle". She claimed the Women's 
Championship for thirty straight 


years and has trained many other 
female wrestling performers. She 
states that she has a match booked on 
July 22, 2003, which is the same date 
as her eightieth birthday! 

In the Midget division, the 
late Lionel Giroux, who wrestled as 
“Little Beaver", will be inducted. His 
ring antics entertained crowds for 
four decades. Giroux was a native of 
Quebec, Canada. 

In the Pioneer-era division, which 
includes the years between 1898 and 
1942, Martin "Farmer" Burns and 
Stanislaus Zbyszko will be enshrined. 
Burns wrestled in over six-thousand 
matches and is well-known for 
training Professional Wrestling Hall- 
of- Famer Frank Gotch, who was 
inducted in 2002. Burns was born in 
1861 and wrestled until he was in his 
sixties. He died at the age of seventy- 
seven. Polish-born Zbyszko was an 
intellectual as well as a wrestler. He 
studied music, philosophy and law 
in Austria and was a linguist. He 
had a prominent role in the movie, 
"Night and the City", which starred 
Richard Widmark. He held the World 
Championship after defeating Ed 
“Strangler” Lewis, who was а 2002 
PWHF inductee. Zbyszko died in 
1967 at the age of eighty-eight. 

The Televsion-era division, which 
extends from 1942 until 1984, will 
have Walter "Killer" Kowalski and 
Antonino "Argentina" Rocca being 
inducted. Kowalski, who was at the 
PWHIF’s Inaugural Induction in May 
of 2002, had a mat career that extended 
thirty years. At 6' 7" tall and 260 
pounds, Kowalski held versions of 
the World title. Many fans remember 
his famous "Claw" hold, which was 


even mentioned onaSeinfeld episode. 
He is an accomplished photographer 
and currently has a book of his 
photography published. Rocca, born 
Antonino Biasetton, was a soccer 
player in Argentina before being 
discovered by a wrestling promoter. 
Rocca is credited with introducing 
the high-flying aerial tactics in the 
U. S. professional wrestling rings. 
He passed away in 1977 but his ring 
techniques are still enjoyed via video 
releases of his matches. 

The Mania-era category, which 
is from 1985 onward, two former 
world champions were selected 
for induction. Nick  Bockwinkel 
is a second-generation wrestler 
who held the American Wrestling 
Association’s (AWA) title on four 
separate occasions. His twenty-five 
year long ring career saw him hold 
other prestigious titles and sell out 
many arenas throughout the world. 
Bockwinkel resides in Las Vegas 
and we hope that he will be present 
to accept professional wrestling’s 
highest award. Hulk Hogan, born 
Terry Bollea, has crossed over from 
being exclusively a wrestling star to 
being amainstream media personality. 
Besides having held Һе World 
Wrestling Federation title, Hogan has 
starred іп numerous movies including 
“Suburban Commando”, “No Holds 
Barred”, and “Rocky III”, in which 
he played “Thunderlips”. The PWHF 
Board of Directors has accepted the 
Hulkster's selection but has decided 
to postpone the actual induction until 
his ring career winds down. 

Three new award divisions willbe 
added to the 2003 Induction Weekend 
lineup. The Tag-Team division makes 
its debut with the induction of The 
Fabulous Kangaroos. This team 
consisted of Australians Al Costello 
and Roy Heffernan. The Fabulous 
Kangaroos dominated much of tag 
team wrestling in the 1950s and 1960s 
and they headlined shows at the 
famed Madison Square Garden. The 
team held both World and United 
States titles under the direction of 
their manager, “Wild” Red Berry. 
The pair used to throw cardboard 
boomerangs, bearing their images, 
out to the fans. Both wrestlers are 
now deceased. 

The Non-participant category 
will also be added to the 2003 roster. 
Legendary St. Louis promoter Sam 
Munchnikwillreceivethe2003honors. 
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Munchnik ran a successful promotion 
from 1945 until his retirement in 
1982. He was actively involved in the 
National wrestling Alliance, which 
was the main governing body for 
professional wrestling throughout 
Munchnik’s promotional career. 
Munchnik passed away in 1998 at the 
age of ninty-three, 

The other new category will be 
the PWHF New York State Award, 
which will be given to wrestlers who 
have brought honor and dignity to 
both the State of New York and to the 
profession of wrestling. There will 
be one living and one posthumous 
awardee. Dick “The Destroyer” Beyer 
of Akron, New York will receive the 
living award for his contributions 
to his community and to the field of 
wrestling. Dick holds undergraduate 
and graduate degrees from Syracuse 
University and co-captained their 
football team in the early 195075. He 
gained immense fame in the United 
States, Тарап, New Zealand and 
Europe wrestling under a mask as 
"The Destroyer". Dick states that he 
plans to be present in Schenectady to 
accept his award. The posthumous 
award will be given to the late Ilio 
DiPaolo, a wrestling legend from Italy 
who settled in Blasdell, New York. 
DiPaoloheld many titles including the 
Canadian Tag-Team Championship 
with Whipper Watson and the All- 
Asian Championship in Japan. He 
retired in 1965 due to an ankle injury 
and then opened a restaurant in 
Blasdell, New York. The restaurant, 
which bears his name and is managed 
by his family, has established itself as 
one of the finest dining facilities in 
the region. The Buffalo Bills football 
team frequent the restaurant on a 
regular basis. A line of food products 
bearing llio's name has proven to 
be successful. Like Beyer, DiPaolo 
has been the recipient of many 
community involvement awards. A 
tragic motor vehicle accident ended 
his life prematurely in 1995. 

The inductees were voted upon 
by twenty-two members of the 
РУ/НЕ Board of Selection. The Board 
of Selection consisted of wrestling 
writers, photographers, historians, 
collectors апа former  in-ring 
personalities. 

The PWHF Board of Directors' 
Chairperson Tony Vellano of Schene- 
ctady stated that these Inductions 
will take place on May 17, 2003. 
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(In the days before the Internet 
and cable television, wrestling fan 
clubs were a popular way for like 
minded fans to communicate about 
their common interest. Today, the 
Internet has all but done away with 
the printed fan bulletin, with many 
web-sites springing up to honor 
grapplers and the wrestling game. 
In each issue of Classic Wrestling 
Revue, we will look at some of the 
sites that focus on "classic" wrestling 
and legendary wrestling stars.) 


Many long time wrestling fans 
like to reminisce about the long 
bygone days of going to the local 
wrestling show(s) as a kid (usually 
with some parent or friend) to 
see pro wrestling live; to be able 
to see the grapplers up close in 
action performed in national guard 
armories, high schools, ballparks or 
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some such arena, devoid of all of the 
flashy sets, loud music, rude language 
(and behavior) and pointless skits. 
One website that is totally dedicated 
to this purpose is Kayfabe Memories 
(www.kayfabememories.com). 

Kayfabe Memories is the 
brainchild of a gentleman by the 
name of Vince Fahey (Vince KM on 
the message boards), who a little over 
two years ago tackled the daunting 
task of trying to cover and write about 
(through a group of freelance writers) 
every known major territory in North 
America from the 1960s through to the 
late 1980s, when the territory system 
was much in full swing. Think of a 
territory from back then and chances 
are you'll find some information on 
Kayfabe Memories. Fans of each 
region are the (usual) writers of the 
reports on each territory, sharing 
their memories, insider information, 
impressions and results. 
It in itself is great for 
reference for the serious 
student of pro wrestling. 
But there's much more to 
the site. Wonder what a 
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Search Kayfabe Memories| 


Search 
Regional Territories » 


This section contains 
monthly articles on over 
two dozen territories. To 
relive those wonderful 
days of old, click here. 


Wrestlers » 


Enter this section for 
bios/profiles of various 
wrestlers from the 
regional days. To find 
more out about your 
favorite pro wrestler, click 
here. 


This section contains 


more as told from the 
wrestlers themselves? 
Click here. 

КМ Polls and Results » 


Click here to find the 
latest polls and their 
results. 


Old School Book 
Reviews > 


[gick here to find vario 


Welcome to Kayfabe Memories! 


What's New - 11/25/02 


With the current level of popularity that professional 
wrestling is experiencing, it becomes natural to examine 
its past... and that's what Kayfabe Memories will do. 


There are several excellent websites available that 
examine wrestling early days... the days of Gorgeous 
George, Antonino Rocca, Ed Lewis, and many others who 
were involved in the sport during the 19405 and 1950%. 


Kayfabe Memories, on the other hand, will explore pro 
wrestling more recent history, when the country was 
divided up into various regions. Each region had one or 
more fairly large and well-known promotions that 
entertained fans. Each section of Kayfabe Memories will 
offer something different. To leam exactly what each 
section will contain, please click on the "What is KM" 
link to the upper right 


Enjoy your time on Kayfabe Memories. We hope you 
learn a lot about wrestling’s regional history, spread the 
word about the site and return often. Enjoy! 


"| looked at your website and really enjoyed it." - Harley 


"This site has a great concept. | have been involved іп 
this great business 40 years and must tell you. | leam 
something new on this site everyday." - George “The 


WHAT IS kM? 


KM Replica Masks » 


Click here to purchase pro 
quality replica wrestling 
masks of all your favorite 
old school masked 
wrestlers 


KM Store » 


New look and new 
products! The KM Store 
now features products 
featuring the GCW logo as 
well as some other very 
cool images. To see what's 
new and to purchase 
T-Shirts, ball caps, mouse 
pads and more, click here. 


KM Message Board » 


Want to chat with other 
fans of regional wrestling? 
This message board has 
forums for over two dozen 
promotions. Click here. 


kM Belt Gallery » 


This section contains an 
extensive title belt 

gallery... images of 
heavyweight, tag, U.S. and 
various regional title belts. 
To view it, click here 


Old School Tape Review 


particular. championship 
belt from a region looked 
like, or have a pic of one 
you can't identify? Check 
out the belt gallery with 
its extensive archives. 
Wonder what life on the 
road was like or behind 
the scenes the wrestling 
game? There are several 
former апа still active 
wrestlers (and wrestling 
personnel) that tell their 
stories including: Кір 


Hawk, Greg Lake, Percy Pringle (Paul 
Bearer), Chris Youngblood, Pat Rose, 
Ole Olson, James Beard, Ken Wayne, 
Ken Timbs and several others. Some 
may not be names you immediately 
recognize, or might be names you 
might have dismissed in the past 
as being lowly “jobbers” (a term 
now taboo on the boards there), but 
reading their stories is a fascinating 
glimpse into the heart of people who 
lived out their wrestling dreams, 
and it makes for fun and compelling 
reading in many cases. 

The Old School Tape Review 
offers looks at official and sometimes 
“unofficial” video tape releases that 
are out there available in cyberland. 
Some of the tape collections reviewed 
includes WWE and WCW releases, 
АМА PPVs, Portland wrestling, 
“shoot “ interviews, the Wrestling 
Gold series and much more. The 
Old School Book Review features 
overviews on Mick Foley’s Have A 
Nice Day, Dynamite Kid’s excellent 
Pure Dynamite bio, Missy Hyatt’s 
bio, Paul Boesch and Bobby Heenan’s 
opuses, and Ron Mullinex’s Fritz Von 
Erich: Secret of the Iron Claw. 

There’s also a section called Can- 
Am Radio, hosted by Scott Lin, which 
features streaming audio interviews 
with (at press time) Harley Race, 
Percy Pringle, and George Steele. Log 
on to that section and click on the 
individual highlighted names to go to 
their interviews. Well worth the time. 
There’s also a text interview section 
that currently (again at press time) 
features Jerry Jarrett, and will feature 
more stars in the future I’m sure. 

Other sections of the site that 
need honorable mention are the 
auction gallery, with the money 
being used to help support the KM 
site, the KM Hall Of Fame, in which 
the members of KM vote various 
wrestlers into their Hall, the KM 
store, where you can buy an assorted 
bunch of grappling goodies, again to 
help support the site, and also on this 
list, you have to check out the Micro 
Wrestler section. I had no clue what 
it was until I clicked on over there, 
and was saddened I didn't click there 
sooner. This is a seriously fun section 
of the site, and to my mind a must 
see. I won't TELL you what it is, as to 
whet your curiosity. 

Last, but by no means least on my 
overview of this great site is the KM 
Message Board. Now, this message 


board is unique from all others I've 
seen in that each territory has its own 
section in which fans can discuss 
various topics concerning only that 
territory. Say you are an AWA fan. 
There's a board to talk about the AWA 
and the many angles, performers 
and characters surrounding that 
region. Liked Memphis wrestling? 
No problem. There's a section 
for it as well. Even Al Tomko's 
Vancouver promotion is featured. 
And many times former wrestlers 
and employees from the different 
promotions lend their memories and 
answer question posed by the fans 
of the region. (George "the Animal" 
Steele is a notable contributor to 
the WWF and Old School Hodge 
Podge boards, for example) Another 
big plus about this board is that 
moderators are very keen to keep 
things on topic and to keep flaming 
(and spamming) almost non-existent. 
The board recognizes a 1989 rule, and 
nothing (with the exception of Smoky 
Mountain Wrestling, | Memphis 
Wresting and Global Wrestling) past 
1989 is discussed (unless pertinent), 
which was a time all but the three 
promotions mentioned were out of 
business. The idea is to keep the focus 
on "classic" territorial wrestling and 
to let the other message boards out in 
cyberspace deal with the latest RAW 
happenings and the like. There's also 
a section to trade tapes, talk about 
and look for wrestling magazines, 
discuss general wrestling topics, post 
results, and a section to inquire about 
the whereabouts of past wrestling 
stars from any and all regions. The 
biggest problem the site suffers from 
is the fact that so many people log 
onto the message board, that many 
times they bypass the main site with 
this treasure trove of wrestling history 
and fun things to do. Don't make that 
mistake when you log over there, but 
be sure you have a couple of hours 
to spare, as its easy to lose track of 
time reading the territorial reports or 
looking at any of the other sections. 
Small complaints would be that 
the pics in the championship belt 
gallery are too small some of the time 
(although Vince has said this is to save 
discspaceand tomakethem download 
easier) and the fact that there still 
isn't a section on Detroit wrestling (if 
any of you have extensive knowledge 
of Detroit wrestling, contact Vince at 
webmaster@kayfabememories.com). 


As a matter of fact, as of press time, 
several sections need new writers 
which include : Tomko’s All Star, the 
Bruiser /WWA, Stampede Wrestling, 
Savoldi’s ICW, Shire’s San Francisco, 
and Knoxville. The pay isn’t too hot, 
but you will make many friends in 
doing so. 

Vince Fahey deserves a lot of 
credit for assembling this fine site, 
and the writers, wrestlers and other 
contributors all deserve a vote of 
thanks for keeping the “kayfabe” 
memories of pro wrestling territorial 
past alive in our hearts in minds, as 
well as giving us all a place where 
we can congregate and discuss those 
memories and make new friends or 
get reacquainted with old friends 
we've lost touch with. Put Kayfabe 
Memories on your must see list if 
you haven't done so. If you're an old 
school wrestling fan, or a younger fan 
that wonders what it was all about, 
you'll be glad you did. 


Other Sites: The following sites to 
me exemplify what I made reference 
to in the opening of this column when 
I said websites have replaced the fan 
club. The great advantage of this still 
infant technology is it allows web site 
owners to have a vast array of things 
to display, including multimedia, 
something the lowly old fan club 
bulletin could never do. Without 
further ado........... 

My good friend George Lentz 
has a site devoted to none other than 
“the Wrestler Who Made Milwaukee 
Famous”, Da Crusher!, and it’s a 
good one too. This site isn’t a pro 
site, and doesn’t try to be, but a 
total labor of love for George whom 
Crusher himself has designated as 
his # 1 fan. Some fans out there might 
be familiar with George as the man 
who compiled the Crusher Record 


WRESTLING REVUE January - March, 2003 • 45 


Book (and for the record, George is 
STILL looking for any and all results 
he doesn’t have on Rugged Reggie). 
The website address is: http://www. 
geocities.com/Colosseum/Court/8214/ 
index.html .George has put up a site 
packed with nifty Crusher related 


memorabilia, including: photos, 
video scans, newspaper clippings, 
parts of his Crusher Results book, 
interviews, match highlights and an 
overview of Crusher’s amazing 40 
year career. No Crusher fan will want 
to miss out on this site. And while 
you're there, you might want to pick 
up a copy of George's Crusher Record 
Book for your own archives. It's well 
worth it. 

The late Bruiser Brody has an 
“unofficial” site at http://www. 
geocities.com/bbrody. ca/. This site 
has video clips, audio clips, articles 
on Bruiser, a title history, and some 
info on Brody's football career. The 
thing I found most interesting was 
the shot of Brody in football uniform 
with short hair and no beard. You'd 
never recognize him. The audio clips 
seem to play fine with a Real Player, 
but I couldn't get the video clips to 
download after about 10 minutes 
and logged off. Still, it has a nice 
general layout and a fine guestbook 
with many of the Internet "regulars" 
having already clocked in. Love him 
orhate him, you can't deny the impact 
Bruiser Brody had on the wrestling 
world, and this is a fine tribute site 
that you won't want to miss. 
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Unlike collecting other professional sports 
such as baseball or football items, professional 
wrestling has never really had a set standard of 
what collectibles are really worth. Kristin Pope 
and Ray Whebbe. Jr. authored the first price 
guide on collecting professional wrestling 
related items, which was immediately 
dismissed by the vast majority of serious 
collectors as being totally inaccurate. Their 
book "Professional Wrestling Collectibles," 
(Krause Publications, 2000) has nice color 
illustrations of everything from posters, 
photos, and programs to wrestling figures, but 
unfortunately the author's suggested prices 
do not in any way reflect what such items are 
regularly bought and sold for. 

In each installment of Mat Marketwatch, 
we will evaluate and discuss what wrestling 
collectibles currently are going for in the 
marketplace. We will do our best to report to 
our readers the current trends that are taking 
place through internet sales in places such as 
eBay. 

Collectors tend to specialize in certain 
areas. Some have huge poster collections, 
some collect autographs, while others avidly 
gather programs. In this column we will look 
at all things related to the wrestlers who have 
gained the distinction of being recognized as 
World's Heavyweight Champion. 

Frank Gotch is generally recognized 
as certainly one of the best if not greatest 
champion of them all. My good friend Mike 
Chapman has recently published “Gotch - An 
American Hero." a historical novel, which 
details the fascinating story of the Iowa 
farmboy's colorful life. Mr. Chapman is also 


American 
Hero 


the director of the International Wrestling 
Institute & Museum, located in Newton, Iowa. 
To say Mike is the number one collector of 
all things related to Gotch would be a gross 
understatement. Mike has spent a lifetime 
collecting everything he can find related to 
Frank Gotch. Among items in his collection 
are the champion's traveling trunk, many 
autographs, and personal correspondence 
between Frank and other family members. 
By the way readers, Mike recently told me 
that the actual market value for a Frank Gotch 
authentic autograph will set a collector back 
around $750.00, not the mere $75.00 listed in 
the price guide. If that price tag is a bit steep 
for your pocketbook, you might consider some 
of the following "championship" items. 

How about owning the actual title belt 
that a champion wore? Something like that 
certainly is a one of a kind item. A friend of 
mine, who does not wish his name to be 
revealed owns the title belt defended for many 
years by the legendary Lou Thesz. I can think of 
no single item which would gain a higher price 
on the open market if it were to even be put up 
for resale. (On the subject of championship title 
belts, please see the article in this issue about 
Dick the Bruiser's WWA "World" title belt.) 

My good friend Chuck Thornton of 
Atlanta, GA has the fabled Texas Heavy weight 
Championship belt in his possession. As a 
result he has recently started to collect as many 
different 8x10 publicity photos of wrestlers 
wearing that coveted strap. Superstars such 
as Buddy Rogers, Pepper Gomez, and Dick 
Steinborn all were kingpins of the lonestar 
state at various times during their illustrious 
careers. Who knows how much the title belt 
and photos are worth as a collection? 

One of the rarest of all wrestling related 
items is a poster advertising a card. Posters 
are so rare as they were usually printed up 
in limited quantities then displayed in store 
fronts, on buses, and telephone polls to 
advertise an event. They were printed to be 
disposed of after their initial use. Very few 
posters exist, especially in mint condition. 
To find a title match poster, let alone from a 
card where a major championship changed 
hands is almost impossible. When a well- 
known collector learned that this author had 
the sole remaining poster from the night that 
Dory Funk Jr. defeated Gene Kiniski in Tampa. 
Florida for the N.W.A. World's Heavyweight 
Championship, he made me an offer that I 
couldn't refuse. $2,000.00 passed hands on that 
transaction. 

Programs from major title changes often 
go for a pretty penny. A highly collectible 
champion is former МММЕ Champion 
Superstar Billy Graham. Recently I know of 
a collector who paid $300.00 to purchase a 
copy of the program from Graham's famous 
Baltimore match. 

When the late Antonio Inoki battled 
Muhammad Ali in a mixed match years ago 
a number of different programs and posters 
were printed to buildup their unique contest. 
Every once in a while one of those items 
change hands. What makes those items unique 
are that each promoter had his own live card 
to support the closed circuit showdown 
between Inoki and Ali, so there are N.W.A. 
items from Atlanta and Detroit, A.W.A. items 


trom Chicago, and W.W.F. items all to collect, 
in addition to mention the fabulous magazines 
published in Japan with color coverage of the 
historic encounter. Here again if one collector 
could manage to gather everything, that person 
would be sitting on a goldmine. 

Dr. Bob Bryla, another long time friend of 
mine is a very serious collector of professional 
wrestling items. Thanks to his passion that he 
also shares for professional boxing, I now have 
numerous autographs of other ring greats 
such as Ken Norton, Willie Pep, and Carmen 
Basillio. Bob never fails to attend the annual 
Boxing Hall Of Fame induction ceremonies 
and gain as many signatures as he can possibly 
obtain. 

Autographs of champions vary in value 
and depend largely on availability. The annual 
Cauliflower Alley conventions are great 
places for collectors to get signatures of the 
great champions of the past. Legends such as 
Verne Gagne, Harley Race, Dick Hutton, Mad 
Dog Vachon, The Destroyer (Dick Beyer), and 
Killer Kowalski all readily sign autographs if 
approached respectfully. 

Other legendary stars such as Terry Funk, 
Larry Zbyszko, and Dusty Rhodes have recently 
signed at sports collectible shows staged by 
promoters. These promoters are starting to 
learn that wrestlers draw just as well as athletes 
from other sports such as baseball, football, 
and boxing. Where else would you get the 
opportunity to have somebody like Abdullah 
The Butcher to sign for you? Of course once a 
wrestler passes away, his signature becomes 
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more rare and in greater demand. Lou Thesz, 
Bobby Managoff, and Dr. Bill Miller were all 
very kind gentlemen who would gladly sign 
items for their fans. 

Prized autographs from great champions 
of the past in my collection not already 
mentioned include Whipper Billy Watson, 
Frank Sexton, Orville Brown, Cliff Gustafson, 
Gene Kiniski, Dave Levin, John Pesek, Ed 
“Strangler” Lewis, "Wild" Bill Longson, Don 
Eagle, Pat O'Connor, Bruno Sammartino, Ivan 
Koloff, Pedro Morales, and Bronko Nagurski. 

This writer can be contacted at 
jamescmelby@aol.com. 


